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PREFACE. 



The desire of the Publishing House has been to combine in 
Praise and Thanks, convenience in size, reasonableness in price, and 
a sufficient number and variety of hymns to make a book available 
and satisfactory for our Young People's Christian Union. This 
desire we feel has been m^t in the book now issued. If, in years to 
come, there should be an emphatic call for another volume, similar 
in plan and purpose, the Publishing House would consider the publi- 
cation of Praise and Thanks, number two. 

We count ourselves happy in this opportunity of publicly 
expressing our thanks to the following fi'iends for assistance cheer- 
fully and generously rendered : to Mr. Leo R. Lewis, to whose super- 
vision has been submitted all contributions of original music ; to Mr. 
Flint M. Bissell for information as to authorship of hymns ; to Rev. 
Messrs. E. J. Felt, C. R. Tenney, L. E. Pease and L. Western Attwood, 
for introductory services and prayers ; for cordial permission accorded 
us by Rev. Drs. Edwin P. Parker and J. p]. Rankin and Rev. Theo- 
dore C. Williams, for use of their compositions. We appreciate also 
the interest of our young people evidenced in their preparation and 
contribution of music and words for the completion of the book. 

That these hymns may sing themselves into the hearts of our 
young people, and that the sentiments therein expressed maj'^ be 
manifested in nobler and more truly Christian lives is the sincere 
wish of the Editor, 

GRACE F. WHITE. 

Boston, Mass. 
June^ 1895. 
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PRAISE AND THANKS. 



OPENING SERVICE. 



^itt0iU0 of several hymns. 



Ifle^epottie^itoe Ifleatiing. 



All. — ^Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly, 
nor standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of the scorn- 
ful. But his delight is in the law of the Lord: and in his law doth he 
meditate day and night. 

Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth I Who 
hast set thy glory above the heavens. When I consider thy heavens, the 
work of thy fingers, the moon and the stars, which thou hast ordained, 
what is man, that thou art mindful of him, and the son of man that thou 
visitest him ? For thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, and 
hast crowned him with glory and honor. Lord our Lord, how excel- 
lent is thy name in all the earth ! 

1 will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh my help. 
My help cometh from the Lord, which made heaven and earth. 

Bless the Lord, my soul: and all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. Bless the Lord, my soul, and forget not all his benefits : who 
forgiveth all thine iniquities: who healeth all thy diseases: who redeem- 
eth thy life from destruction ; who crowneth thee with loving-kindness 
and tender mercies. 
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Leader. — I was glad when they said unto me, Let us go into the house 
of the Lord. Peace be with hi thy walls, and prosperity within thy 
palaces. For my brethren and companions' sakes, I will now say, 
Peace be within thee. Because of the house of the Lord our God 
I will seek thy good. 

Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth, while the 
evil days come not, nor the years draw nigh, when thou shalt say, 
I have no pleasure in them. 

Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord ? Or who shall stand in his holy 
place ? He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart; who hath not lifted 
up his soul unto vanity, nor $wom deceitfully. He shall receive the bless- 
ing from the Lord, and righteousness from the God of his salvation. 
Blessed are the pure in heart; for they shall see God. 

Lay not up for yourselves treasures upon earth, where moth 
and 7*ust doth corrupt, and where thieves break through and 
steal : But lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where nei- 
ther moth nor rust doth corrupt, and where thieves do not break 
through nor steal : For where your treasure is, there will your 
heart be also. Seek ye first the kingdom of God, and his right- 
eousness ; and all these things shall be added unto you. 

Then one of them asked him a question, tempting him, and sajring. Master, 
which is the great commandment in the law ? Jesus said unto him. Thou 
shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and 
with all thy mind. This is the first and great commandment. And the 
second is like unto it, Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. On these 
two commandments hang all the law and the prophets. 

And it came to pass, that, as he was praying in a certain place, when 
he ceased, one of his disciples said unto him. Lord, teach us to pray, as 
John also taught his disciples. And he said unto them, When ye pray, say, 
Our Father which art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom 
come. Thy will be done in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our 
daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those that tres- 
pass against us. And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from 
evil. For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever, 
Amen. 

^in0tn0« {TVie regular service following.) 
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CLOSING SERVICE- 



fit0ptn^)jt iSedtiittg^ 

All. — And Jesns, walking by the sea of Oalilee, saw two brethren, Simon 
called Peter, and Andrew his brother, casting a net into the sea : for 
they were fishers. And he saith nnto them, Follow me, and I will make 
yon fishers of men. And they straightway left their nets, and followed 
him. And going on from thencej he saw other two brethren, James the 
son of Zebedee, and John his brother, in a ship with Zebedee their father, 
mending their nets ; and he called them. And they immediately left the 
ship, and their father, and followed him. 

LsADER. — Let your light so shine before men, that they may see 
your good works, and glorify your Father which is in heaven. 

If ye then be risen with Christ, seek those things which are above. And 
whatsoever ye do, do it heartily, as to the Lord, and not nnto men. 

Prove all things ; hold fast that which is good. Abstain from all 
appearance of evil. The Lord make you to increase and abound 
in love one toward another, and toward all men. And the very 
God of peace sanctify you wholly. 

The Lord watch between me and thee, when we are absent one from 
Mother. 



CONSECRATION SERVICE. 
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of several hymns, 

iSejerpottiritoe Ifleatiing. 

Lbader. — Praise waiteth for thee, O God, in Zion : and unto thee shall 
the vow be performed. O thou that hearest prayer, unto thee 
shall all flesh come. 

All. — How amiable are thy tabemaoles, Lord of hosts I My soul longeth^ 
yea, even f ainteth for the courts of the Lord : my heart and my flesh crieth 
out for the living God. Blessed are they that dwell in thy house : they 
will be still praising thee. As the hart panteth after the water brooks, 
so panteth my soul after thee, God. My soul thirsteth for God, for the 
living Gh)d: when shall I come and appear before God? When I remem- 
ber these things, I pour out my soul in me : for I had gone with the mul- 
titude, I went with them to the house of God, with the voice of joy and 
praise, with a multitude that kept holy day. 

I beseech you therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God, that ye 
present your bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, 
which is your reasonable service. 

For as we have many members in one body, and all members have not the 
same office, so we, being many, are one body in Christ, and every one 
members one of another. Neither pray I for these alone, but for them 
also which shall believe on me through their word ; that they all may be 
one : as thou Father, art in me, and I in thee, that they also may be one 
inns. 

Uteatiing of Scripture \t^^mi by the Leader. 

I^tdp^ by the Leader, 
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Search the Scriptures ; for in them ye have eternal life : and they 
are they which testify of me. 

Sanctify the Lord God in your hearts : and be ready always to 
give an answer to every man that asketh you a reason of the hope 
that is in you, with meekness and reverence : having a good con- 
science ; that they may be ashamed that falsely accuse your good 
conversation in Christ. 

^t0pOn0t of ttiemberi^ to tOlIr^^Call^ w/M personal word, quotations from 
Scripture ^ or from other literature bearing upon the subject. Hymns interspersed at 
pleasure. 

I^ajiec or aHHre^ije^ h tht Leader. 
Ringing. 

SfldtldirftjSt from members or visitors. 

We have thought of thy loving-kindness, O God, in the midst of 
thy temple. 

God, thou art my God; early will I seek thee: my soul thirsteth for 
thee, my flesh lougeth for thee in a dry and thirsty land, where no water 
is ; to see thy power and thy glory, so as I have seen thee in the sanctuary. 
Because thy loving-kindness is better than life, my lips shall praise thee. 
Thus will I bless thee while I live: I will lift up my hands in thy name. 
My soul shall be satisfied as with marrow and fatness; and my mouth 
shall praise thee with joyful lips when I remember thee upon my bed, 
and meditate on thee in the night watches. Because thou hast been my 
help, therefore in the shadow of thy wings will I rejoice. 

^tnjtllj t One or tivo verses of " Nearer, my God, to thee,^^ all remain standing d 
moment in silent prayer, closing with sentence prayers by any or all. 

The Lord watch between me and thee, when we are absent one from 
another. ^^^ 



PRAYERS FOR THE DEVOTIONAL MEETING. 

OUR Heavenly Father, we come seeking thy help in this hour 
of worship, realizing that we can do nothing without thee. 
Wilt thou richly bless the efforts of the leader. May each person 
present assist in some way to make the meeting an inspiration to 
us all. Save us from whatever is unlike Christ in our lives. For- 
give our sins. May we believe that we cannot be happy unless we 
are good ; that for each sin we commit we shall suffer a loss in 
})ody, mind or soul. Give us strength so to live from day to day 
that at last we shall attain unto the perfect stature of manhood and 
womanhood, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

OUR Father in heaven, we thank thee that we are called to thy 
service, and that thou regardest the little we can do as an ac- 
ceptable offering. Move us, we pray thee, to do that which is pos- 
sible to us promptly, cheerfully and in love, that, if it be but a 
little, the spirit in which we do it may make it more. 

We thank thee for all who have come to this hour of praise and 
prayer. We remember, O Father, that thy Church, through whose 
great ministry the world is coming into the obedience of Christ, 
had its beginning in a little prayer-meeting in Jerusalem. Give to 
us the Holy Spirit which thou didst cause to descend upon thy 
disciples gathered there, that, like them, we may render our ser- 
vice with a better courage ; that, like them, we may serve the world 
with a wisdom and strength above our own. O, we thank thee 
that we have been so made as to be susceptible, if we will, to in- 
fluences from thee. Help us that we may cast all the barriers 
down, that thou may est come in and possess us perfectly, moving 
us to the life which thou hast approved, and to the issues which 
thou hast chosen. Every day may we live as in thy presence and 
to thy praise, striving to be worthy of our Saviour in whose name 
we offer our petition unto thee. Amen. 

FATHER of Love, thou hast so often helped us when we have 
come to thee, we come again, assured that thou wilt answer if 
we ask aright. We pray es])ecially that our hearts may be touched 
with a deeper love for our Church ; that, as Young People, we may 
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have a deeper consecration, giving what thou dost continually de* 
sire — heart service. Help us to understand that hands can do bet- 
ter work when hearts are loyal. And may we have more and more 
of the spirit of Christ which will make us willing and glad to serve. 
Of our great need, dear Father, we ofler our prayer. Amen. 

DEAR Father in heaven, we pray for thy blessing upon all the 
members of our Union. Keep us warai and earnest in the pur- 
suit of the ideals and in the discharge of the duties to which we are 
conmiitted by our membership here. Helj) us that with an unselfish 
devotion we may help one another, and that with a constant zeal 
we may build up thy work in our midst. 

May thy blessing rest upon our National and State Unions that 
wisdom may prevail in all their councils, and that in them we may 
l3e set in order for greater enteri)rises and a wider usefulness. 

And prosper thou also our Church ui)on whose sti'ong, parental 
arm we depend, and whose aims and aids are ours. Make us true 
to her, we beseech thee, that we may increase her strength and 
hasten her triumphs. Be with us all, and with thy children every- 
where. Forgive us our sins. By every exi)erience make us 
stronger and better, more and more like him whom thou gavest to 
be our guide unto life. AVe ask in his name. Amen. 

OGod, our loving Father, we have gathered here in the name 
of Christ, in order that we may enrich our own souls by closer 
touch with thee, and that the kingdom of heaven may be more 
widely spread on eailh. May we consider it the gladdest privilege 
of our lives to co-operate with Christ in the establishment of his 
kingdom. May we ever realize that this kingdom is to be estal)- 
lished in the lives of men and women by the accumulation of g-ood 
thoughts and deeds. Remembering this, may each person present 
do his or her part in the meeting, knowing, however small the 
part may be, it will help along the work of Christ in the hearts of 
mankind. Knowing, too, how much we and all men need Christ, 
may we be faithful to our duty in this hour. Grant our prayer, 
O God, and thy name shall have the praise. Amen. 

OUR Heavenly Father, we thank thee for thy care that never 
wearies ; thy love that is always seeking us. We thank thee 
that thou art ready to forgive when we err, and to help us back to 
the right. AVe desire to live better lives that we may not so often 
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grieve thee. Wilt thou help us to see the beauty and helpfulness 
in right living. May we see that in so living, we not only please 
thee, but help the worid. And as thou hast given us the Chricit to 
show us the better way, may we be his followers, glad to go where 
he leads, knowing that every step with him brings us nearer the 
perfect life. In His Name, Amen. 

OUR Father who art in heaven, we pray thee for grateful hearts 
that we may be sensible of thy mercies, and render unto thee 
willing service and glad praise. Daily may we be conscious of 
thy presence in every experience of our lives. May we grow brave 
and strong and true, loyal unto thee, and faithful to Jesus Christ 
our Saviour. May we judge our lives by his perfect life, and strive 
evermore to attain unto his likeness. Grant us to be worthy to 
work for thee in the increase of thy kingdom in the earth. In 
thought, word and deed may we strive to be approved of thee and 
helpful to our fellow men. Bless us, we pray thee, as thou seest 
we need, and may thy kingdom come, and thy will be done in every 
human heart, and unto thee be praise and thanksgiving forever. 
Amen. 

ALMIGHTY God, we beseech thee that as we go forth from 
this service we may cherish in our minds and hearts the good 
which we have heard. Wilt thou give us strength, during the days 
of this week, to choose in thought and deed, only those things 
which are Christlike. May our thoughts be as pure as the snows 
of heaven. May our words be full of the spirit of kindness. May 
we do nothing which we would not do if the Master were walking 
at our side. So shall our pure thoughts, gracious words and lov- 
ing deeds, help uplift other lives. So shall our own lives grow to 
be more like the life of Jesus of Nazareth in whose name we offer 
our prayer. Amen. 

DEAR Father, we thank thee for this hour of worship, and we 
pray that the thoughts of thee and of our duty which have 
been quickened here may abide with us. In all places and condi- 
tions, into which we may come in the week before us, keep us 
mindful that we are the children of God and precious in thy sight, 
and that we are to take counsel of, and find our strength in thee. 
Hear our prayer, O Father, and help us to live pure, strong, use- 
ful lives. This we ask through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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Praise the Lord 



BiCHARD MANT. 
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1. Praise the Lord !Ye heav*ns,a-dore him, Praise Iiiin.an - jrels in the height ! 

2. Praise the Lord! for he is glo-rious;Xcv-cr shall his prom-ise fail; 

3. Wor-8hip,hon-or, glo - ry, blessing, Lord, we of - f er un - to thee ; 
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Sun andmoon,re- joice be-fore him. Praise him all ye stars of light! 
God hath made his saints vie- to-rious. Sin and death shall not pre -vail. 
Young and old, thy name con-fess-ing, In gladhom-age bend the knee. 
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Praise the Lord ! for he hath spoken ; Worlds his might-y voice o - bey'd ; 
Praise the God of our sal - va-tion, Hosts on high, his pow'r pro-claim! 
As the saints in heav'n a - dore thee, We would bow be-fore thy throne ; 
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Laws which nev - er shall be bro-ken,Por their guidance he hath made 
Heav*n and earth, and all ere - a - tion,Laudandmag-nl - fy his name! 
As thine an - gels serve be - fore thee, So on earth thy will be done. 
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COURAGE. 



Abthub Sullivak. 
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1. Thron«j;h the nii^lit of tl<>iil)t Jiiid sor- vow, On-ward goes the pil-grim band, 

2. One th(;liglit of (rod's own pri's-i'n(H',(.)'er his ransomed peo-ple shed, 

3. One the strain the lips of tlionsands Lift as from the heart of one; 

4. On- ward, therefore, pil - grim brothers, On-ward with the cross our aid ! 
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Sing- ing songs of ex - pec - ta - tiou, March-! ng to the Promised Land. 

Chas-lng far the gloom andter- ror,Brightening all the path we tread ; 

One the con-flict, one thepT-il, OYie the march in God be -gun; 

Bear its shame, and fight its bat- tie, Till we rest be-neath its shade ! 
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Clearbe-fore us through the darkness Gleams and burns the guiding light; 
One the ob-ject of our journey, One the faith which nev-er tires, 
One the glad-ness of re-joic- Ing On the far e - ter- nal shore, 

a-wak-ing, Soon the rend-ing of the tomb; 



Soon shall come the great 



P^ff 



«-[= 






f^ 



J 



i 



— b' 1— 






t 



— F— 1 — I ^ I '^ =' 



^ 



P^*-i=r?=t- 



J— I— J : 






iE« 



-J: 



S=^ 



^: 



* 



' i 
Broth-er clasps the hand of brother,Stepping fearless through the night. 

One ths earn-est look-in;; forward, One the hope our God in-spires. 

Where th3 one Al- migh-ty Father llsigns in love for ev - er- more. 

Then, tlie scattering of all sliadows, And the end of toil 
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and gloom ! A-men. 
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Stockwell. 



F. W. Fabbb. 
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1. There's a wide-ness In God's me r-cy. Like the wide- ness of the sea: 

2. There 's no place where earth-ly sor-rows Are more felt than up in heaven, 

3. For the love of God is broad-er Than the measure of man's mind ; 

4. But we make his love toonar-row By false lim -its of our own; 

5. If our love were but more sim-ple We should take him at his word ; 




There's a kind- ness in his Jus - tice Which is more than lib - er - ty. 
There 'sno place where earth-ly fail - ings Have suchkind-iy judgment given. 

And the heart of the E- ter - nal Is most won-der-ful - ly kind. 

And we mag - ni - fy his strict-ness With a zeal he will not own. 

And our lives would be all sun - shine In the sweetness of our Lord. 
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Akne Steele. 



Lowell Mason. 
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1. Fa- ther I what-e'er of earth-ly bliss Thy sov-'reign will de- nies, 

2. •*Give me a calm, a thankful heart, From ev- 'ry mur-murfree; 

3. **Let the sweet hope that thou art mine My life and death at- tend; 




Ac - cept- ed at thy throne of grace,Let this pe - tl - tion rise: — 
The bless-lngsof thy grace im- part, And make me live in thee. 
Thy pres-ence through my jour- ney shine, And crown my jour-ney's end." 



K-F 1 1 n 



J- 



n 



CIS) 






rf=r 



1 



ZUNDEL. 



Chableb Wesubt. 



John Zundel.. 
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1. Love dl- vine, all love ex -eel-ling, Joy ofheav'nto earth come down ! 

2. Breatbe,oh, breathe thy lov - Ing Spir- it In - to ev - *ry tron - bled breast ! 
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Fix In us thy hum - ble dwelling, All thy faithful mer-cles crown. 
Let us all In thee in - her - it, Let us find thy prom-ised rest. 
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Ea-ther,thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure.un-bounded love thou art; 
Come, al-might-y to de - llv - er, Let us all thy life re - celve; 
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Vis -it us with thy sal - va-tlon. En - ter ev-'ry trembling heart. 
Gra-cious-ly come down and nev - er, Nev - er-more thy tem-ples leave. 
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EVENTIDE. 



HlCNBY F. Lytk. 



W. H. Honk. 
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1. A - bide 

2. Swift to 

3. I need 

4. I fear 
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its close 

thy pres 

no foe, 



fast falls the e - yen - tide; 

ebbs oat life's lit - tie day; 

ence ev • 'ry pass - in^ hour ; 

with thee at hand to bless; 
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The dark - ness deep - ens ; 

Earth*s joys grow dim» its 
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Where Is death*s sting? where, 
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all a - round I see; 
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grave, thy vie - to - ry ? 
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thou who changest not, a - bide with me. 

cloud and 8un$'hlne,Lord,a - bide with me. 

trl -umph still, If thou a - bide with me. 
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Onward to victory. 
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Je - sus our Mas-ter has led. So with a cheer we'll ev - er onward, 
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So with a song we'll brave-ly lead ; Hearts full of cour-age In 



P^ 



^-JUl-J-..-^ 



EE 



t=i! 



E 



^?=.. 






(18) 



Onward to Victory. 
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bold - en ed and read - y Need not fear though foes com -bine, 
face of all dan - ger Sure - ly will with grace 8uc - ceed. 
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weapons strong and true ;Then shoulder to shoulder,brave hearts, we'll go to- 
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1. Soinetimes alight sur-pris-es 

2. In ho - ly con-tem -pla-tion, 
8. It can bring with it noth-ing, 
4. Though vine, nor flg-tree nei-ther, 



The Chris-tian while he sings ; 
We sweet - ly then pur - sue 
But he will bear us through ; 
Its wont - ed fruit should bear ; 
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It Is the Lord.wjio ris - es 
The theme of God's sal - va - tion, 
Who gives the III - ies cloth -Ing, 
Though all the fields should wither, 
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With heal - ing in his wings ; 

And find it ev - er new; 
Will clothe his peo - pie too ; 

Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 
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When com -forts are de - clin - ing, 
Set free from pres - ent sor - row, 
Be-neath the spreading heav - ens, 
Yet God the same a - bid - ing, 



^^ 



J- i. J^^ 



lEfc 



I 




^=^ 



if 



^ 



\ 
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No crea - ture but is fed ; 
His praise shall tune my voice ; ^ 
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A. sea - son of clear shin - ing 
"E'en let the un-known mor-row 
And he who feeds the ra - vens. 
For while in him con - fld - ing 



To cheer it af - ter rain. 
Bring with it what it may." 
Will give his chil - dren bread. 
I can - not but re - joice. 









m- 



£ 



(20) 



n 



r c f t 



:2: 



i 



LEAVE IT WITH GOD. 



J. E. Rabxht. 
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1. Leave it with God, yes, make fall sar - ren-der, He is thyFa-ther, 

2. Leave it with God,who feed-eth the 8par-row, Chooseth for thee, the 

3. Leave it with God, for he is still near thee, Tell him thy grief, he's 

4. Leave it with God :thy loss-e8,thouMt gain them, Things ttaatper-plex thee, 
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watch-f III and ten- der, Help he will bring, to - day or to- roor-row ; 
path that is nar-row ; Hear - eth the pray*r,un - iit-tered,unspok-en ; 
wait-ing to hear thee, Tak - er of gilts, as well as the giv - er ; 
he will ex-plain them, He is a Fa-ther,watchfal and ten-der; 
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Leave it with God, 
Heal -eth with balm 
Leave it with God, 
He is a Fa - 
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to him tell thy sor- row : Leave it with God. 
the heart that is bro-ken ; Leave it with God. 
sure he will de - liv - er. Leave it with God. 
ther,make full sur-ren - der. Leave it with God. 
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Our Guide. 



K. Perry l?l^«*H. 



Elizabeth U. Emerson. 
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shine. Thy feet have trod the path di - vine. To Christ the Lord, we 
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shall he choose to be his guide. And keep him true whatever be - tide? 
lives in no- blest lines he '11 cast. And lead us on to Heaven at last 
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CONSECRATION. 
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1. Take my life and let it 

2. Take my hands and let them 

3. Take my voice and let me 

4. Take my will and make it 

5. Take my love, my Lord 1 1 
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Con - se - era - ted,Ijord, to thee ; 
At the im-pulse of thy love; 
Al-ways,on-ly, for my King. 
It shall be no long-er mine. 
At thy feet its treas-ure- store; 
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Take my moiiients and my days ; 
Take my feet and let them be 
Take my lips and let them be 
Take my heart, it is thine own. 
Take my-self, and I will be 
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Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
Swift and "beautl - f ul •* for thee. 
Filled with mes-sag-es from thee. 

It shall be thy roy - al throne. 

Ev - er, on - ly, all for thee. 
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Rallying Song. 
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pur - i - ty and good- ness of our pur - pose,strong, to win. 
ev - er be the means of lead - ing oth - ers to the right 
we, asChris-tian Un -ion -ers, re -spend to du - ty's call. 
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Hark! Hark! my souli 



Frederick W. Faber. 
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1. Hark ! )iark,my soul I an - gel - ic songs are swell - ing 0*er earth's green 

2. On -ward we go, for still we hear them sing - ing, "Come, wea-rv 

3. Far, far a - way, like bells at eve-ning peal -ing. The voice of 

4. Rest comes at length,tho* life be long and drear - y, The day must 
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fields, and o - cean*s wave-beat shore: 
souls, for Je - sus bids you come!" 
Je - sus sounds o'er land and sea, 
dawn, and dark-some night be past; 
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And through the dark its 

And la - den souls by 
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Of that new life when sin shall 
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Sing - ing to wel - oome the pU-grimsof the night. 
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1. My soul, be on thy guard ; Ten 

2. O watch,and fight, and pray, The 

3. Ne*er think the vio-t'ry won. Nor 

4. Fight on, my soul, till death Shall 
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ar-duous work will not be done 

take thee at thy part - ing breath. 
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And help di - vine im - plore. 
Till thou re- eel ve thy crown. 
To his di-vine a - bode. 
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Gra.ce F. White. 



Easter Hymn. 
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mere - ly for a day. But, vie -tor o - ver earth -ly 

souls this Eas - ter morn And, in the ris - ing of your 
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blest! O mes-sage sweet! Of life and love and hap -pi - 

dear, your prais - es bring: Make glad the day with songs of 
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ness; £ - ter - ni - ty shall make com - plete, 

joy; And may the ser - vice of the King 
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1. Help us to help eachoth-er, Lord, Each oth-er's cross to bear; 

2. Help us to build each oth - er up, Our lit - tie stock im - prove ; 

3. Up in - to thee, our liv - ing Head, Let us in all things grow. 
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Let each his friend -ly aid af- ford, And feel his broth - er*s care. 
Increase our faith, con - firm our hope, And per-fect us in love. 
Till thou hast made us free in - deed. And spot-less here be - low. 
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Saviour, I follow on. 



ChA8. S, KOBIN8ON. 



Anon. 
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1. Sav-ioar! I f ol - low 011, Guid-ed by thee, 

2. liiv-en the rock forme. Thirst to re- lieve; 

3. Sav-ioar I I long to walk Clos-er with thee. 
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See-ing not 
Man-na from 
Led by thy 
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yet the hand That lead - eth me ; 
heav - en falls Fresh ev - 'ry eve; 
guid - inghand £v - er to be; 
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Hushed be my 
Nev - er . a 
Con - stant - ly 
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heart and still ; Fear 1 no fur - ther ill ; On - ly to 
want se - vere Caus - eth my eye a tear. But thou art 
near thy side. Quickened and pur - i - fied, Liv - ing for 
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meet thy will My will 
whis - p'ring near, "On - ly 
him who died Free - ly 
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shall be. Sav - lour, 

be - lieve ! " Sa^ - iour, 

for me. Sav - iour. 



I 



(30) 



£ 



^ 



I 
I 
I 



Saviour, I follow on. 
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Sav - iour, 
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Eliza Scuduer. 
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1. Thou Grace di-vine, en - cir-cling all ! A sound-less,shoreless sea; 

2. When o - verdiz- zy steeps we go, One soft hand blinds our eyes; 

3. And tho' we turn as from thy face. And wan-der wide and long, 

4. But not a -lone thy care we claim. Our wayward steps to win; 
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Wherein at last our souls shall fall; 
The oth - er leads us safe and slow. 
Thou boldest us still in thine em - brace. 
We know thee by a dear - er name. 
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love of God, most free, 
love of God, most wise, 
love of God most strong! 
love of God with -in! 
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MANNING. 



John M. Neale. 



Arthur Sullivajt. 
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1. Ho - ly Fa - ther.thou hast taught me I should live to thee a - 

2. In the world will foes as- sail me, Graft -ier, strong-er far than 

3. I would trust in thy pro - tect - ing, Whol - ly rest up - on thine 
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lone; Year by 

I ; And the 

arm, Fol - low 



y^r, thy hand hath brought me On through 
strife may nev - er fail me. Well I 
whol - ly thy di - rect - ing. Thou, mine 
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dan - gers o t un - known, 
know, be - fore I die. 
on - ly guard from harm! 
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When I wan-dered Thou hast 
There -fore. Lord, I come be - 
Keep me from mine own un - 
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found me; When I doubt -ed, sent me light; 
liev - ing Thou canst give the pow'r I need ; 
do - ing, Help me turn to thee when tried; 



Still thine 
Thro* the 
Still my 
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Manning. 
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arm has been a -round me. All my paths were in thy sight. 

prayer of faith re - ceiv- ing Strength, —the Spir > it's strength in - deed. 

foot- steps, Fa - ther,view - ing, Keep me ev - er at thy side. 
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AUTUMN. 




Spanish Melodt. 

-4 



r^-i- 



'^- 






^■ 



T 



1. God 

2. Ood 



is in his ho - ly torn - pie ; Tho'ts of earth be si -lent now, 
is in his ho - ly tern - pie ; In the pure and ho - ly mind ; 
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While with reverence we as - sem -ble. And be - fore his presence bow ! 
D. 8. Aid -ing ev - 'ry good en - deav - or, Guid-ing ev- 'ry up- ward aim. 
In the rev-erent heart and sim - pie ; In the soul from sense re-fined ; 
D. 8. And our souls, in pure de - vo - tion. Lord, be tem-ples worth-y thee ! 
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He is with us now and ev - er, When we call 
Then let ev - 'ry low e - mo- tion, Ban - ished far 
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up- on his name, 
and si-lent be! 
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James Montgomery. 



Marion. 



T. E. Matthews. 
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1. God is my strong sal-va- tion: What foe have I to fear? 
♦ 2. Place on the Lord re - li - ance; My soul, with cour-age wait: 
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In dark-ness and temp - ta - tion, My Light, my Help is near. 
Mis truth be thine af - fi - ance When faint and des - o - late. 
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Though hosts en - camp a - round me, Firm in the fight I stand : 
His might thy heart shall strengthen. His love thy joy in- crease; 
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What ter - ror can con-found me With God at my right hand? 
Mer - cy thy days shall length-en : The Lord will give thee peace. A - men. 
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22 The Day is Past and Over. 

St. Anatoli us. Joseph Barnby. 
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1. The day 

2. The joys 

3. The toils 
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of 
of 



past and o 
day are o 
day are o 
4. Be thou our soul's pre - sery 



ver; Our thanks we give to 

ver; We lift our hearts to 

ver; We raise our hymu to 

er, O God, for thou dost 
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night may 

dark may 

dark may 

have to 
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be; 
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O Fa - ther, keep 
O Fa - ther, make 
O Fa- ther, keep 
() lov - ing 
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us 
their 

us 
Fa - ther, 
Fa - ther, keep us 
Fa - ther, make their 
Fa - ther, keep us 
lov - iiig Fa - ther, 
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in thy sight. And save us through the 

dark - ness light, And save us through the 

in thy sight, And guard us through the 

hear our call, And guard and save us 
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com - ing 
com - ing 
from them 
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night. 

night. 

night. 
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GOD BE WITH YOU. 



J. £. Rankin. 



W. G. TOMKR. 




1. God be with you till 

2. God be with you till 

3. God be with you till 

4. God be with you till 
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we 

we 
we 
we 



meet a - gain I— By his coun - 

nieet a - gain !— 'Neath his wings 

meet a - gain !— When life's per - 

meet a - gain I— Keep love's ban - 
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sels guide, up - hold you, 

]^ro-tect-ing hide you, 

ils thick con-found you, 

ner tloat-ing o'er you, 
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With his sheep se - cure - ly fold you ; 

Dai - ly man - na still pro - vide you ; 

Put Ins arms un - fail -ing round you; 

Smite death's threatening wave before you ; 
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God 



^^u 



^0^ 



t^—i 



^=i 



be 
be 
be 
be 



with 
with 
with 
with 



you 
you 
you 
you 



t^^- 



f 



till 
till 
till 
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meet 
meet 
meet 
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gain! 
gain! 
gain! 
gain! 
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meet! 
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God be with You. 
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meet at Je - sus' feet; Till we meet! . . . Till we 

.^ Till we meet! Till we meet! Till we 
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meet! 
meet. Till we meet. 






God be with you till we meet a - gain ! 
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MENDON. 



Wm. Qaskell. 



Lowell Mason. 
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1. Press oii,press on ! ye sons of light, Un-tir-ing in your ho- ly fight, 

2. Press on,press on I thro' toil and woe, With calm resolve, to tri - umph go, 

3. Press on,press on ! still look in faith To him who vanquished sin and death : 
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Still treading each temptartion down. And battling for a brighter crown. 
And makeeach dark and threatening ill Yield but a high-er glo - ry still. 
Then shall ye hear God's word," well done ! " True to the last,press on,press on ! 
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HURSLEY. 



John Keble. 



Arr. by William H. Monk. 




1. Sun of my soul, 

2. When the soft dews 

3. A - bide with nie 
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thou Sav - lour dear, 
of kind - \y sleep 
from morn till eve. 
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It is not 
My wea - ried 
For with - out 
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night if thou be near ; may no earth-born cloud a - 
eye - lids gen - tly steep, He my last thought.how sweet to 
thee I can - not live; A - bide with me when night is 
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rise 
rest 
nigh. 



To hide thee from thy ser - vant's eyes! 

For - ev - er on my Sav - iour's breast ! 

For with - out thee I dare not die. 
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Irene. 



Frances R. IIaveroal. 




Henkv S. White. 
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1. O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 

2. O teach me. Lord, that I may teach 

3. O fill me with thy ful - ness, Lord, 

4. O use me. Lord, use e - ven me, 
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The wandering 

The pre - cious 

Un - til my 

Just as thou 
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Irene. 
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heart 

when, 



I 

*ring feet ; 
im - part ; 
o'er - How 
and where ; 
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O feed me. Lord, that 

And wing my words that 

In Icind -ling thought and 

Uu - til thy bless r ed 
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I may feed Thy 

they may reach The 
low - ing word, Thy 

Thy 
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see. 
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hun - g'ring ones with 
hid - den depths of 
love to tell, thy 
rest, thy joy, thy 



man - na 
many a 
praise to 
glo - ry 
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heart, 
show, 
share. 
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C.H.W. 



Kendall. 
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Charles Hfnry Wells. 
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1. Je - sus, Sav-iour, when we see 

2. Je - sus, Sav-iour, when we see 

3. Je - sus, Sav-iour, day by day 
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Aught of thy Geth- sem - a - ne. 
Aught of thy great Cal - va - ry, 
We will learn of thee thy Way; 
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Help us then our pains to bear, And to con - quer ev - 'ry care. 
Help us then to bear our cross Meek-ly, though we suf - fer loss. 
We will suf -fer ev - 'ry strife. Leading aye thy lov - ing life. 
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28 ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. 



Sabine Baring Gk)ULD. 
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Arthur Seymour Sullivan. 
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Onward,Chri8tian sol-diers, Marching as to war,With the cross of Je - sus 
Like a inight-y ar- my Moves the Church of God : Brotliers we are treading 
3.Crown8 and thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane.But the Church of Jesus 
4. Onward,then,ye fkithful, Join our happy throng ;Blend with ours your voices 

41. ^. ^- J J ^ ^ J^iT 



3ir:4 



j=i=i 



i 



t 



t 



t=t 



1^ 



i^^E^lgil l 



#=^ 



J=J: 



i 



^1 



^■ 



(5>- 



1 



P 



f 



i 



J— I- 



g^ 



-Jt- 



:* 

i 



:f 






H 



6o - ing on be -fore. Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter, Leads against tlie foe: 
Where the saints have trod We are not di - vid - ed. All one bod-y we; 
Con-stant will re-main. Gates of hell can nev - er'Gainst that Church prevail ; 
In the tri-umph song, Glo - ry,laud and lion - or Un-to Christ the King, 
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Forward in - to bat - tie, See liis banners go. Onward, Christian soldiers. 
One in hope, in doc - trine. One in char-i - ty. 
Wehave Clirist'sown promise, And that cannot fail. 
This thro'countless a - ges, Men and angels sing. 
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war, With the cross of Je - sus Go -ing on be-fore. 
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ASPIRATION. 



J. W. Von Goethe. 
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Pur - er yet and pur - er 

Calm - er yet and calm - er 

High - er yet and high - er 
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Elizabeth U. Emerson. 
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I would be in mind, 

In the hours of pain. 

Out of clouds and night 
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Dear - er yet and dear - er 

Sur - er yet and sur - er 

Near - er yet and near - er 
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Ev - 'ry du - ty 
Peace at last to 
Ris - ing to the 
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find; 
gain; 
Kght.- 
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Hop -< ing still and trust - ing God with -out a fear, 
Suf -f Ting still and do - ing. To his will re - signed, 
Light se - rene and ho - ly Where my soul may rest 
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Pa - tient - ly be •- liev - ing 
And to God sub - du - ing 
Pur - I - fied and low - ly 
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He will make all clear. 
Heart and will and mind. 
Sane - ti - fied and blest. 
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Gopyriglit, 1888, by the Universallst Publishing House. 
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Saviour, Pilot Me. 



J. £. Gould. 



Edw ai:i> Hoi>i>ku. 



1. Je - 8U8, Sav-iour, pi -lot me O- ver liCe*s tem-pestuoiis sea; 

2. Whenth'A-pos- ties' irag-lle bark Strug-gle<l with the oil- lows dark, 

3. As a moth - er stills her child/Fhou canst hush the o - cean wild ; 

4. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - fill breakers roar 
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Un-known waves be- fore me roll, Hid- Ing rock and treacherous shoal; 

On the storm -y (lal - I - lee. Thou didst walk a -cross the sea; 
Boisterous waves o - bey thy will When thou sayst to them, "Be still." 
'Twixt me and the peace-f iil rest, Then,while lean - ing on thy breast. 
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Chart and com -pass came from thee: Je- sus, Sav-iour, pi- lot me. 
And when they be- held thy form, Safe they gild - ed thro* the storm. 
Won-drous S()verei;in of the sea, Je- sus, Sav - lour, pi - lot me. 
May 1 hear tliee say to me,'*Fear not, I will pi- lot thee." 
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31 Guildford. 

John Newton. 
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William IIaynes. 
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1. Qui - et Lord, my fro - ward heart. Make me teach - a - ble and mild, 

2. Whatthou slialtto-day pro -vide, Let me as a child re-ceive; 

3. As a lit - tie child re- lies On a care be-yond his own; 
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Up- right, sim - pie, free from art,— Make me as a lit - tie child ; 
What to - mor - row may be - tide. Calm - ly to thy wis-4pm leave, 
Knows he's nei - ther strong nor wise. Fears to stir a step a-lone,— 
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From dis-trust and en - vy free. Pleased with all that pleas-es thee. 
'Tis enough that thou wilt care: Why should I the bur -den bear? 
Let me thus with thee a- bide. As my Fa-ther, Guard and Guide. 
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Timothy D wight. 
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1. I love thy church, O God; 

2. For her my tears shall fall; 

3. Be-yondmy high- est joy 

4. Sure as thy truth shall last. 
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be - fore thee stand, 
my prayers as- cend; 
her heaven-ly ways, 

on shall be given 
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Dear as the ap - pie of thine eye, Andgra - ven on thy hand. 

To her my cares and toils be given/nu toils and cares shall end. 

Her sweet com-mun-ion, sol - emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise. 

The brightest glo- ries earth can yield, Andbright-er bliss of heaven. 
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Never Alone. 



R. W. Raymond. 



Ferd. Silcheb. 
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1. Far out on the des-o - late bil - low, The sail- or sails the sea, 

2. Far down in the earth's dark bo - som.Themin-er mines the ore; 

3. Forth in - to the dread - f ul bat - tie The steadfast sol - dier goes, 

4. Lord,grantaswe sail life's o - cean, Or delve in its mines of woe, 
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A - lone with the night and the tempest, Where countless dan - gers be. 
Death lurks in the dark be - hind him, And hides in the rooks be - fore. 
No friend, when he lies a - dy- ing^ His eyes to kiss and close. 
Or fight in its ter-ri-ble conr flicttThis com-fort all to know. 
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1, 2, 3. Yet, never a - lone is the Chris- tian, Who lives by faith and prayer ; 
4. That,nev- er a - lone is the Chris- tian, Who lives by faith and prayer; 
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For God is a friend un - fail - ing. And God is ev - 'ry - where. 
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34 I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say. 



HORATIUS BONAB, 
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Harmonized by J. Barnbt. 
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1. I heard the voice of Je - sus sav/* Come iiii - to me and 

2. I heard the voice of Je - sussay, **He- hold, I free - ly 

3. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, ** I am this darlc world's 
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Lay down,thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up - on my 
give The liv - ing wa-ter, thirst- y one,Stoop down.and drinli,and 
Light: Look un - to me, thy morn shall rise. All, all thy day be 
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breast." I came to Je - sus as I was,Wear-ry and worn and 
live.*' I came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life-giv - ing 

bright." I looked to Je- sus, and I found In him, my star, my 
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gad, I found in him a rest- ins place, And lie has made me glad, 
stream; My thirst was quenolind,my soul revived, A.nd now I live in liim. 
gun ; And in that light o{ life I '11 walk Till travelling days are done. 
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Holmes. 



Oliver Wendell Holmes. 



Charles Ellwood Nash. 
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1. Our Fa - ther, 

2. Not by the 

3. If 'mid the 

4. Our prayers ao 



while our hearts 

light - ning - gleams 

gath - 'ring storms 

cept ; our sins 
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The creeds that wrong thy name. 

Our souls thy face shall see; . 

Our hearts grow faint and cold, . 

Our youth -ful zeal re - new^ 



Still let our hal- lowed 
The star of love must 
The strength we can - not 
Shape for us ho - Her 
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with - out, 

to live. 



With faith's un - dy ■ 
That leads to heaven 
Thy love will not 
And no - bier work 



ing flame, 
and thee, 
with - hold, 
to do. 
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Fight the Good Fight. 



J. S. B. Monsell. 



L. K. Lewis. 
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1. Fight the good fight with all thy might, Christ is thy strength, and 

2. Run the straight race thro' God's good grace. Lift up thine eyes, and 

3. Cast care a -side, up - on thy Guide Lean, and his mer - cy 

4. Faint not, noi* fear, his arms are near, He chang-eth not, and 
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Fight the Good Fight. 
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Christ thy rijrht; I>ay hold on life, and 

seek his face; lAfe A^ith its way be 

will pro - vide; Lean, and the trust -int; 

thou art dear; On - ly be - lieve, and 
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Thy joy 
Christ is 
Christ is 
That Christ 
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Airoir. 
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OUR Prayer. 
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1. Fa-ther,hear the pra.v'r we of- fer:Not for ease that praj'r shall be ; 

2. Not for - ev - er, in prreen pas-tures Do we ask our way to be: 

3. Be oar strength in honrs of wealcness ; In our wand'riiigs be our guide ; 
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But forstrength,thatweraay ev - er Live our lives cour-a^e - our- ly. 
But the steep and rng-ged path way May we tread re- joic -ing-ly. 
Thro* en- dea - vor, fall-ure, dan-jjer, Fa-ther, be thou at our side I 
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38 Lead Thou Me On. 

John Henry Newman. 



J, B. DVKES. 
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1. Lead,klnd-ly Llght.amid th' encircling gloom, I^eadthou me on; 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor pray'd tiiat thou Shouldsttead me on : 

3. So long thy Pow*r hath blest me,sure it still Will lead me on 
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The night is dark,and I am far from home, Lead thou me on. 

I loved, to choose and see my path; but now. Lead thou me on I 
O'er moor and fen, o'er orag and torrent, till The night is gone. 
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Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to 

I loved the gar - ish day, and, spite of 

And with the morn those an - gel f ac - es 
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The dis - tant scene: One step e - nough 
Pride ruled my will : Re-mem-ber not 

Which I have loved Long since,and lost 
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39 My Ble^d Saviour. 



Samuel Stennett. 
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1. My bless - ed Sav - iour, Is 

2. No mail of great - er love 

3. O Lord, I'll treas-ure in 



thy love So great, so fall, so free? 
can boast Than for his friend to die ; 
my soul The mem-'ry of thy love ; 
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Be-hold, I give my love, my heart. My life, my all to thee! 
But for thy foes, Lord, thou wast slain: What love with thine can vie! 
And thy dear name shall still to me A grate -ful o - dor prove. 
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I love thee for 
Though in the 



ver - 



the glo-rIou8 worth In thy great self I see; 
y form of God, With heavenly glo -ry crowned. 
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My bless - ed Sav - iour, is thy love So great, so full, so free ? 
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I love thee for that shameful cross Thou hast en-dured for me. 
Thou wouldst partake of hu - man flesh Be - set with trou-bles round. 
Be-hold, I give my love, my heart, My life, my all to thee I 
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CONSECRATION HYMN. 



Rev. B. O. Russell. 



Lowell Masok. 




1. Our 

2. And 

3. And 
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Fa - ther, nn - to thee, We now on bend - ed knee, 
not by lips a- lone Would we thy good-ness own, 
may our hands reach out To those who round a -bout 
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Our vol -ces raise. 

And wor-ship thee. 

De - mand our love. 
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all thy love has wrought, Our life, with 

may our lives ex -press That which oar 

ev - *ry hour of need May we their 
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bless-ings fraught. Transcending all our tho't,We spealc thy praise, 
hearts con-fess, And we in ho - II - ness Be wor - thy thee, 
plead-ings heed, Till earth be-comes In- deed Like heav'n a - bove. 
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Andrew Heed. 
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1. Spir - it di-vine! at-tend our prayer, And make our hearts thy home; 

2. Come as the light, to waiting]: minds That long the truth to know, 
as the tire; en -kin -die now The sac-rl- fi - clal (lame, 
as the dew ; on hearts that pine I)Q-scendin this still hour, 



3. Come 

4. Come 
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De-sceiid with all thy gracious power; Come, Ho- ly Spir - it, come! 

Re - veal the nar - row path of right. The way of du - ty show. 

Till onr whole souls an of-ferinf< be. In love's re - deem - ing name. 

Till ev - 'ry bar - ren place shall own With Joy thy quickening power. 
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James Baxter. 
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1. Dear Lord, I prav thee with me 

2. My way is hid to all but 

3. I shall be free from ill and 

4. And when life*8 way I cease to 

H k' — y — h H— 




t===t 



bide, 
thee, 
care, 
roam, 






Be thou my stay, iny 
I know not what shall 
Safe from the world, its 
O leave me not then 
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John Fawcett. 



MIGDOL. 



Lowell MAsotr. 
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1. Thy pres-ence, gra - cious God, 

2. Dis -tract- ing thoughts and cares 

3. To us the sa - cred word 

4. Fa - ther, in us thy Son 
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thy word ; Now let thy voice en - gage our 

a - bove; With food di- vine may we l^e 

er - gy ; And may we, in thy faith and 

tliy^ will; Thy sav-ing power and love dis- 
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J. S. B. MOXSELL. 
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Joseph Barnby. 
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1. Sweet is thy mer - cy. Lord ! 

2. My need, and thy de - sires, 

3. Where'er thy name is blest, 

4. Light thou my wea - ry way. 
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Be - fore thy mer - cy - seat My 

Are all in Christ complete; Thou 

Where'er thy peo - pie meet. There 

Place thou my wea- ry feet, That 
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MONSELL. 
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soul, a - dor - ing, pleads thy word. And own a* thy mer-oy sweet. 

hast the ius- tice truth re-quires. And I thy mer-cy sweet. 

I de- light in thee to rest, Andfindthy mer-cy sweet. 

while I stray on earth I may Still find thy mer-cy sweet. 
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Tbomas Ken. 



Tallis. 



i 



EiE3 



t=d: 



1 1 « , 



s 



j— 



g^inifi 



TiiOMAH Tallis. 

-i 



d 



H- 



I 



1. Qlo - ry to thee, my God, this night, For all the bless -injjs 

2. For - give me. Lord, thro* thy dear Son, The ill which I this 
a. Be thou my guar- dian while I sleep : Thy watch - ful 
4. Lord, let my heart lor - ev - er share The bliss of 
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of the light, Keep me, 

day have done ; That with the world, my - self and thee, 
near me keep: My 
ter - nal care ; 'T is 



keep me. King of kings. 



heart with love ce - les > tial fill, 
heaven on earth, 't is heaven a • bove, 
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Be - neath thine 
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And guard me 
To see thy 
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46 WITH Men of God I'd League Me. 



J. £. BANKIS'. 



^ III 



1. V. Flagleb. 
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1. With men of God I *d league me, Their work of love to 

2. Who-e'er to Christ is loy - al, What- e'er his name or 

I take my hum - ble 
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do 
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share; Nor shall 

land, I give 

share In pub 



their toils fa - tigue me, Their watchful - ness and 
him greet - ing roy - al, Ex- tend a broth - er - 
lish- ing re - demp-tion. Till it go ev - 'ry ■ 
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pray'r. What-ev - er things of- fend them,What-ev - er things dis-' 
hand. Beneath one -cross en - list - ing, Christ's will to teach and 
where. Where'er God's sky o'er arch - es. As there his leg - ions 



^E|±^ 



t4 



v=x 



l^^p^f 



a 



* 



mm 



V- 



p^ 




iipfefe^^^::^^ 



fl* 



;fei 



—± 



-<5 



tress; My pray'rs shall still at- tend them As pa - tient on they press. 

do; The same great cause as - sist - ing, I am a sol-dier, too. 

throng, I watch their tri - umph march - es, I join their tri-umph song. 
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With Men of God I 'd League Me. 



Chorus. 
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With men 'of God I'd lea^e me, Their work of love to share; Nor 
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shall their toils fa - tigne me, Their watch- ful - ness and pray'r. 
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The one Thing needful. 




Julia F. Grice. 



JOAEPH BARNBY. 
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1. Dear Sav- iour,dwell with-in my heart, Its doors I 'd o - pen wide ; 

2. I need' thee in the si- lent hours. When night's dark curtains fall; 

3. I need thee in the joys of life. To make them more com-plete ; 

4. Then, Sav-iour,here's my heart of hearts. Possess it all, I pray; 
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Oh! make its .in - most tern - pie thine, And ev - er there a -bide. 

I need thee at the wak - ing hour. When crowding du- ties call. 

And in each press- ing grief I 'd find In thee a sure re-treat. 

Thus hand in hand with thee I'd go Through life's bewildering way. 
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Canfield. 



Henkt Lovell Canfield. 



Charles Ellwood Nabh. 




1. O 

2. O 

3. O 

4. And 



strength-en me, 
quick - en me, 
com - fort me, 
when, O Lord, 
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Fa - ther, with thy might; 

cord - ing to thy word; 

heart and flesh are wealv ; 

worlc on earth is done, 
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Gird me with thine own 

Let all the puis - es 

Hide not from me the 

When from the dark - *ning 
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mor for the fight; 

my life be stirr'd 

face thou bidd*st me seek; 

sky my set - ting sun 



fe3^=-E 



f 




T 

To 

To 

But 






faith add conr 
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Goes down 
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age and each Chris - tian grace, 

tion in each right -eons cause, 

ing cheer my lone - ly way 

the shad - ows of the night. 
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That with un - daunt - ed spir - it I may 

And swift o - bedi - ence to thy ho - ly 

When sor - row's mists and clouds ob - scure the 

May thy dear pres - ence make the eve - ning 
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face, 
laws; 
day; 
light; 
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Not with mere hu - man strength.bat with thy pow*r, 
Give me an ear to hear thy conn-sels still, 

Or when in doubt or fear I tarn to thee, 
And may my spir - it, in its pass-lng hour, 



The da - ties 
A heart re - 
O, then, my 

Know all the 
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and the daubers of each hour. 

sponsive to thy per - feet will. 

heav*nly Father, com - fort me ! 

ful-ness of thy sav - ing pow'r ! 
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O, strengthen me, O, strengthen me. 
O, quiclc-en me, O, quicken me! 
O, corn-fort me, O, comfort me! 
Thy sav-ingpow*r,Thy sav-ing pow'r ! 
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John Bowbing. 
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1. God is love ; his mercy bright-ens All the path in which we rove ; 
2. Chance and change are bu-sy ev - er ; Man de - cays,aud a-ges move ; 
:^. E'en the hour that darkest seemeth,Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
4. He with earth - ly cares en-twiheth Hope and com-f ort from a - bove ; 
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Bliss he wakes,and woe he light-ens, God is wis-dom, God is love. 

But his mer - cy wan-eth nev - er ; God is wis-dom,God is love. 

From the gloom his brightness streameth ;God is wis-dom,God is love. 

Ev - ery where his glo-ry shin - eth ; God is wis-dom,God is love. 



t3^- 



f«S; 



I I 



*=|i 






tfg g - 



=f=^-l 



■'-^ 






:^:zzji=*zni: 



(67) 



M 



M 



50 



Harvest Fields. 



p. s. s. 



F. S. Sheparo. 
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1. 8ee the shin - ing fields of wav - ing grain, See the 

2. Hear the Sav - iour, as he call - eth thee To the 

3. Haste! the Mas - ter's ur - gent call o - bey, See the 
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har-veat fields so white! O - ver-spreading ev - 'ry hill and 
har-vest fields so white! "Come and la - bor earn- est -ly for 
har - vest fields so white ! Quick - ly join the reap - er's ranks to - 
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plain, See the har-vest fields so white! There is work . . that each may 
me In the har-vest fields so white ! " 
day In the har-vest fields so white ! There is work 
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do, . . . Work for me . . . and work for you, . . . And the 
each may do, Work for me, work for you, 
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Harvest Fields. 







la-b'rers are so ver - y few In the har-vest fields so white! 
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A. J. Patterson. 
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C. E. Ka£h. 
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1. In tliee, our Fa-ther, are 

2.. Thy love en - folds us, like 

3. Through all vi - cis - si-tudes 

4. End, in the dawn of that 
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we all at home; Thou dost sur - 

a moth-er's arms; Thy hand re- 

of good and ill, We find in 

Im - mor - tal Day, Of which thou 
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round us 
strains us 

thee a help- er and a friend ; Ne'er hast thou failed us, we will 
art the Sun, O Love Di - vine! When, all il-lumed by thee, we 



the am - bient air ; Or like a boundless sea, o'er 
we go a - stray; Thy sooth-ing voice subdues our 
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vain a ■ 
trust thee 
find for 
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roam, And find thy grarcious pres-ence al - ways there, 

larms. And calls us back to wis-dora's bet - ter way. 

still, And walk with thee, un - til our days shall end, 

e Our conscience, rea- son, will, con - formed to thine. 
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ALWAYS ABOUNDING. 



Jennie Wilson. 
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1. Al - ways a- bound-ing in work 

2. Ma - ny the tasks ly - ing close 

3. O - ver the path shadowed now 

4. Al -ways a- bound-ing in work 
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for the Lord, Do - ing his * 
to your hand, Feet that are 
by sin's night. Send the pure 
for the Lord, Look be -yon d 
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bid - ding and trust - ing his word. Fill - ing life's day with sweet 
stray - ing your guid - ance de - mand,Hearts that are wea - ry with 
shin - ing of OcmI's ho - ly light, Make des - ert plac - es, now 
la - bor to prom - ised re - ward, Look 'be -yond tri - als to 
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la-borsof love. Jour - ney with joy to the E -den a - bove, 
bur- dens of care. Long for the com - fort you may to them bear, 
bar-ren of bloom, Yjeld the rich in- cense of ros - 
tri-umphin store, O - ver death's sea is the blest 



es' per -fume, 
er - er - more. 
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Joy - ful - ly la - bor while yet it is day. Soon will the 
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Always Abounding. 
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Mas - ter from toil call a - way; This of your life let 
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an - gels re - oord, Al - ways fJ-bounding in the work of the Lord. 
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Geer. 



Chables Wesley. 



Orbatorex. 




1. Fa- ther of me and all man -kind, And all the hostsa-bove, 

2. Thy king-dom ooroe, with power and grace To ev - 'ry heart of man ; 

3. The right-eousoiess that nev - er ends. But makes an end of sin ; 

4. The king-dom of es - tab-lished peace, Which can no more re-move ; 
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Let er - 'ry un - der - stand-ing mind IT - hite to praise thy love. 
Thy peaoe,and joy, and right-eous-ness, In all our boa - oms reign. 
The Joy that hu - man thought transcends Jn - to our souls bring in : 
The per -feot power of god - 11 - ness, Th'omnip - o - tence.of love. 
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CHRISTMAS. 



JOBN CAWOOO. 



Arthur F. Bukmbtt. 
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1. Hark I what mean those ho-)y voi - oes Sweetly sounding thro' the skies ? 

2. "Peaceon earth,good-willfromHeaven,Reaching far as man is found; 

3. "Hast -en, mortals, to a-dorehim,Leartihisnaroe,andtastehis joy. 
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Lo! th'an-gel-ic host re - joic - es. Loudest al - le - lu- ias rise. 
Souls redeemed,and sins for - giv - en,Loud our gold - en harps shall sound. 
Till inheav'nyou sing be - fore him, Qlo - ry be to God most high I" 
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liis - ten to the wondrous sto - ry Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
Christ is bom, the great Anointed ! Heav'n and earth his glo-ry sing! 
Let us learn the wondrous sto - ry Of our great Re-deem-er's birth. 
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" Qlo - ry in the hlgh-est, glo - ry, Qlo - ry be to God most high ! 

Glad re-ceive whom God ap - point-ed For your Prophet, Priest and King. 

Spread the brightness of his glo - ry Till it coy - er all the earth. 
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My Trust. 



Anna L. Waring. 
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Mary L. Johnston. 






1. In heavenly love a - bid - ing, Noohangemy heart shall fear; 

2. AVIinr-ey - er he may guide me, Xo want shall torn me bacic; 

3. Oreen pas-tures are be - fore me, Which yet I have not seen ; 
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And safe is such con - fid - ing. For noth - ing chang- es here. 

My Shepherd is be - side me, And noth - ing can I lack. 

Bright skies will soon be *o'er me, Where the dark clouds have been. 
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The storm may roar with -out me. My heart may low be laid; 
His wis-dom ev - er wak - eth; His sight is nev - er dim; 
My hope I can - not meas-ure, The path to life is free, 
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But God is round a - bout me. And can I be dis - ma^'ed ? 
He knows the way he tak - eth. And I will walk with him. 
My Sav - iour has my treas - ure, And he will walk with me. 
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Convent Bell. 



Oliver Holdbn. 



Spanish Melody. 




1. They who seek the throne of grace Find that throne in ev - 'ry place ; 

2, Whenourearth-ly com -forts fail, W lien the woes of life pre -vail. 
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If we love a life of prayer, God is pres - ent ev 
'Tis the time for earn-est prayer, Gqd is pres -ent ev 



'ry-where. 
•ry-where. 
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Then, my soul, in ev 



our health ; In our want or in our wealth, 
'ry strait. To thy Fa-ther,comeandwait; 
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If we look to God in prayer, God is pres - ent ev - 'ry - where. 
He will an - swer ev - 'ry prayer, God is pres - ent ev - 'ry -where. 
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Easter Joy. 



Obace F. White. 



Arthur F. Burrxtt. 
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2. 
3. 
4. 
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With joy we raise our voic - es In one thanksgiving sctng; While 
To - day we sing the tri - umph Of Je - sus Christ oar King, Who 
Each heart to - day be- liev - ing The promise of the years, Is 
And thus our hearts with glad - ness Would hail this Easter day, And 
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ev - 'ry heart re - iofc - 
burst the grave's dark let 



es And would the song pro - long. 

- ters And life to light did bring, 

peace and strength re - ceiv - ing And faith to calm all fears, 

ban -ish shade of sad -ness From ev-'ry soul a - way; 



glad-some East-er mom 

taught by his blest ris 

day we hear his mes 

Je - sus has a - ris 



- ing, Blest res - ur - rec- tion - day, 



ing. On hap-py Eas -ter day, 
sage" As I live, so shall ye; 
en To be our Lord and King; 
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glo - ry of its dawn-ing Casts all our fears a - 

might - y truth sur - pris - ing, Our souls shall live al - 

not your hearts be troubled, Be- lieve al - so in 

grave has lost its vio - fry. And death has lost its 
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Anon. 



BOLLES. 



Arr. by F. F. Bullard. 
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1. My life flows on in endless song ; A-bove earth's lam-en - ta - tion, 

2. What tho' my joys and comforts die, The Lord my Help-er liv - eth ! 

3. I lift mine eyes ; the cloud grows thin, I see the blue a - bove it. 
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I hear the sweet,tho' far - off hymn That hails a new ere - a - tion ; 
Whattho' the darkness gath-er round, Songs in the night he giv - eth! 
And day by day this pathway smoothes Since first I learned to love it. 
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Through all the tu - mult and the strife I hear the mu-sic ring-ing; 
No storm can shake my inmost calm While to that ref-uge cling -ing; 
The peace of God makes fresh my heart, A foun-tain ev - er springing; 
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It finds an ech-o in my soul .-How can I keep from sing - ing? 

Since God is Lord of heaven and earth. How can I keep from sing - ing ? 

All things are mine, since I am his: How can I keep from sing -ing? 
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My Saviour. 



Words and Music from the Shakers. 
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1. How ex - alt - ed and how beau - ti - f ul, the say - ings of our 



2. 
3. 




Though ut- tered a - ges long a -go, they still re -tain the 
My Sav-iour, O, J love thy life, so free from guile and 
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Lord! How clothed in grace and dig - ni - ty, is each in - spir-ed 

power To cheer the wea-ry soul, and throw light o*er each ad-verse 

stain; Thy in - no-cenceandpu - ri - ty ray ad - o - ra-tion 
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claim. 
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They are to me as gold - en fruit, in sil - ver pic-tures 
And count-less mil-lions, a - ges hence,shall sing and speak the 
It serves to el- e-vate my mind to count thy vir-tues 
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set, Like music which the fi-nite voice can nev-er coun -ter - feit. 
praise, Which fills the heart and moves the lips of saints in lat - ter days, 
o'er, And prompts the strife to pat-tern thee,to "go and sin no more." 
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Christmas hymn. 



Ghables Wesley. 



Mendelssohk. 
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1. Hark I the her - aid an - gels sing 

2. Ora-cious bond of earth and sky» 
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Glo- ry to the new-born King ; 
Born that man no more may die, 
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Peace on earth, and mer - cy mild, God and sin - ners reo - on-ciled. 
Born to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them seo-ond birth. 
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Joy-ful, all ye na-tions,rise. Join the tri-umph of the skies; 
Hail,the heav'n-born Prince of Peace ! Hail, the Sun of Right - eons - ness I 
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With th'an-gel - ic host pro-claim, Christ is born in 6eth-le- hem. 
Light and life to all he brings, Risen with heal - ing in his wings. 
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Christmas Htmn. 
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Harkltbe her -aid an-gels sing 
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6lo - ry to the new-born King ! 
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61 Watch and Fight and Pray. 



Joseph Stammers. 




W. C. FiLBY. 
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1. Breast the wave. Christian, When it is strongest ;Watch for day, Chris-tian, 

2. Fight the fight, Christian, Je-sus is o'er thee; Run the race, Chris-tian, 

3. Lift the eye, Christian, Just as it cios-eth;Halse the heart, Christian, 
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When the night's long - est ; On- ward and on- ward still. Be thine en - 
Heaven is be - fore thee ; He who hath pro-mis - ed Fal - ter - eth 
Ere it re- pos - eth; Thee from the love of Christ Nothing shall 
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deav - or ; The rest that re - main - eth Will be for - ev - er. 
nev - er; The love of e - ter-ni- ty Flows on for-ev- er. 
sev - er ; And, when here thy work is done. Praise him for - ev - er. 
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62 Forward, be our Watchword 1 



Henry Alford. 



Arr. from Haydn. 




1. For -ward be our 

2. For -ward, flock of 

3. Glo - ries up - on 

4. Far o'er yon ho 



9iS= 



iE^i 



watch -word, Hearts and voi - ces 

Je - sus, Salt of all the 

glo - ries Hath our God pre 

• ri - zon Rise the oit - y 
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joined ; 
earth, 
pared, 
towers; 
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Seek the things be - fore us. Not a look be - hind. Burns the fie - ry 
Till each yearning pur - pose Spring to glo-rious birth : Sick they ask for 
By the souls that love nim One day to be shared ; Eye hath not be - 
Where our God a - bid - eth, That fair home is ours : Flash the streets with 
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lar At our ar-my's head; Who shall dream of shrinking, 

leal - ing, BUnd,they grope for day; Pour up -on the na - tions 

held them. Ear hath nev-er heard; Nor of these hath ut - tered 

as - per. Shine the gates of gold ; Flows the gladdening rlv - er, 
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By our Cap -tain led? 
Wis-dom's lov - ing ray. 
Thought or speech a word: 
Shed-ding joys un - told: 
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For - ward, out of er - ror. 

For - ward, out of er - ror. 

For - ward,marching east - ward 

Thith-er, on - ward thith - er. 
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Forward, be our Watchword! 






Leave be - hind the night ; Forward thro' the darkness. Forward in - to light ! 

Leave be - hind the night ; Forward thro' the darkness. Forward in - to light ! 

Where the heaven is bright. Till the veil be lift - ed, Till our faith be sight ! 

In the Spir-it*s might. Pilgrims to your coun-try, Forward in -to Light! 
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Oliveb WENi>En.L Holmes. 
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J. E. SWEETSER. 
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1. Lord of all be - ing, throned a - far, 

2. Sun of our life, thy quick - ening ray 

3. Our mid -night is thy smile with-drawn; 

4. Grant us thy truth to make us free, 
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Thy glo - ry 

Sheds on our 

Our noon - tide 

And kind -ling 
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flames from 

path the 

is thy 

hearts that 
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sun and star ; 

glow of day ; 

gra - cious dawn ; 

burn for thee, 






Cen - tre and soul 

Star of our hope, 

Our rain -bow arch 

Till all thy liv - 
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thy 
thy 
ing 
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ev - 'ry sphere, 
soft - ened light 
mer - cy's sign: 

al - tars claim 
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Yet to each lov - ing heart how 

Cheers the long watch -es of the 

All, save the clouds of sin are 

One ho - ly light, one heavenly 



near! 
night, 
thine, 
flame. 
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Frederic. 



Samuel Johnson. 



Charles Ellwood Nash. 




1. Onward, Christian Itho'tlie re-gionWhere thou art be drear and lone, 

2. Be this world the wis-er, stronger, For thy life of pain and peace ; 
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God has set a guardian le-gionVer - ynear thee; press thou on i 
While it needs thee, Oh, no long-er Pray thou for thy quick re-lease ! 
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List - en, Christian I their ho-san - na Roll - eth o'er thee : "God is love , " 
Pray thou,Christian,dai- ly, rath-er. That thou be a faith - ful son. 
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, Write up- on thy red-cross ban- ner,*'Up-ward ev - er : heav'n's a-bove." 
By the pray 'r of Je-sus: "Father, Not my will, but thine,be done ! " 
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67 Thy Way, not Mine. 

HoRATius BoxAR. Arr. from Weber. 
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1. Thy way, not mine, O Lord, How - ev - er dark it be! 

2. The king - dora that I seek Is thine: so let the way 

3. Choose thou for me my friends, My sick -ness or my health ; 
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Lead me by thine own hand ; Choose out tlie path for me. 

That leads to it be thine, Else £ mustsure-ly stray. 

Choose thou mv cares for me, My pov-er-ty or wealth. 
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I dare not choose my lot: I would not if I might: 

Take thou my cup, and it With joy or sor - row fill, 
Not mine, not mine the choice, In things or great or small ; 
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Choose thou for me, my God, So shall I walk a - right. 
As best to thee may seem ; Choose thou my good and ill. 

Be thou my guide, my strength,My wis- dom, and my all. 
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ROSETTA. 



John Ebhbst Bode. 



From Shakes Music. 
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1.0 Fa-ther,I have prom-ised To serve thee to the end; 

2. Oh, let me feel thee near me I The world is ev - er near: 

3. Oh, let me hear thee speak-ing In ac-cents clear and still, 
4.0 Fa-ther, I have prom-i sea To serve thee to the end; 



Be 

I 

A 

Oh, 



Hfffff^ ^^ 




J2 



■1 



¥ 



^^^g^^f^H^W^ 



thoa for - ev - er near 

see the sights mis- lead 

bove the storms of pas 

give me grace to lol 



me. My Fa- ther and my Friend I I 
ing. The tempt-ing sounds I hear: My 
sion. The mar - mors of self-will I Oh, 
low. My Fa - ther and my Friend I Oh, 
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shall not fear the bat 
foes are ev - er near 
speak to re - as - sure 
guide me, call me, draw 



tie 
me, 
me, 
me. 



If thou art by my side, 

A-round me and with- in: 

To has -ten or con -troll 

Up -hold me to the end! 



Nor 
But, 
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At 




wan-der from the path 
Fa • ther,draw thou near 
speak, and make me lis 
last in heav'n re - ceive 



way If thou wilt be my guide, 

er, And shield my soul from sin. 

ten, Thou Guar-dian of my soul! 

me. My Fa - ther and my Friend ! 
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Claribel. 



Janb CBEmOSON. 



Arr. by Emma T. Mitchell 
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1. Oh 

2. A 

3. A 

4. And 
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for the peace which floweth like a riv - er, Mak - ing life's 

lit - tie while for pa - tient vig - 11 keep - ing, To face the 

lit - tie while the earth-en pitch-er tak - ing, To way-side 

he who is him -self the gift and giv - er. The fu-tnre 
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des - ert pla - ces bloom and smile ; 
storm, to bat - tie with the strong; 
brooks, from far - off f oun-tains fed ; 
glo - ry and the pres - ent smile. 
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lit - tie wliile 
the parched lip 
the bright prom 
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grasp heav'ns bright " forever,' 
sow the seed with weep - ing, 
thirst for -ey - er slak - ing 
of theglad'*for -ev - er" 
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A - mid the shad - ows of earth's " lit-tle 
Then bind the sheaves and sing the har-vest 

Be - side the f ul - ness of the Foun-tain- 
Will light the shad - ows of earth's 'Mit-tle 
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while!" A - mid the shad - ows of earth's " lit - tie while I" 

song; Then bind the sheaves and sing the har-vest song, 

head; Be - side the ful - ness of the Foun-tain - head. 

while I" Will light the shad - ows of earth's " lit - tie while I" 
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We March to Victory. 




Gbbard Moultrie. 



Joseph Babnby. 



^ 



We march, we march to vie- to - ry, With the might of the Lord be- 
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fore us, With his lov- ing eye look-ing down from the sky, And his 
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ho - ly arm spread o'er us, His ho - ly arm spread o'er us. ♦o'er 

His 
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His arm spread 
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1. Tho' the strife be long,and the foe be strong, Our life is no mournful 

2. Our foe must yield, he is leav-ing the field,For the world is no -bier 

3. O-ver hill and plain we may see the gain Of the hosts of light in- 
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We March to Victory. 
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sto - ry ; With hearts full of song we are marchhig a - long. For we 
grow - ing, And oar fear - less hands must the wea - pons wield, i3y the 
creas - ing, And the sol - diersof Qod, for their glo - rioiispain,S1iallbe 
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serve the King of glo- ry. We servetheKiug of glo - ry. We 

nii.:^ht from heav*n down-flow-ing,The might from heav'n downtlowing. We 

crowned with joy un - ceas - ing, Be crowned with joy un - ceas - ing. We 
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Fkank p. Appleton. 
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1. Thirst-ingfor a liv - ing spring, Seek - in? ^or a high -er home, 

2. Glo- rious hopes our spir - its till, When we feel that thou art near; 

3. Life's hard con - flict we would win. Read the mean - ing of life's frown, 

4. Make us beau - ti - f ul with-in By thy Spir - it's ho - ly light ; 
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Rest-ing where our souls must cling, Trust ing, hop- ing,Lord,we come. 
Fa - ther, then our fears are still. Then the soul's bright end is clear. 
Change the thorn-bound wreath of sin For the spir - it's star - ry crown. 
Guard us when our faith is dim. Fa- ther of all love and might ! 
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VESPER HYMN. 



Avoir. 



Airoir. 
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1. Fa - ding,8till fa - diug, the last beam is shin-ing; Fa-ther in 

2. Fa - ther in heav - en, O, hear when we call, Through Je - sus 
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heav - en I the day is 
Christ, who is Say - iour 



de- clin-ing: Safe - ty and in 
of all ! Faint - ing and fee 
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ble, we 
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flee with the light, Temp-ta - tion and dan -> ger walk forth with the night, 
trust in thy might; In doubt-ing and darli-ness, thy love be our light! 
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From the fall of the shade till the morn-ing bells oh ime,0, shield us from 
Let us sleep on thy breast while the night ta - per burns, And wake in thine 




Vesper Hymn. 
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dan - ger and keep us from orime! Fa- ther, have mer- cy, Fa-ther have 

arms when the morn - ing re - turns. Fa - ther, have mer - oy, Fa- ther, have 
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mer - cy, 
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Fa - ther^havemer - cy,thro' Je -sus Christ our Lord' A-mbn. 
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BULLINGER. 



Theodobb C. Williams. 
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E. W. BULLINOEH. 
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1. When thy heart,with joy o'er-flow - Ing, Sings a thankful prayer, 

2. When the har - vest-sheaves in-gath - ered Fill thy barns with store. 

3. If thy soul, with power up - lift - ed, Yearn for glo - rious deed, 

4. Hast thou borne a se - cret sor-row In thy lone-ly breast? 

5. Share with him thy bread of bless-ing, Sor- row's bur -den share; 
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In thy joy, oh, let thy broth- er With thee share. 

To thy Qod and to thy broth - er Give the more. 

Give thy strength to serve thy broth- er In his need. 

Take to thee thy sor - rowing broth - er For 

When thy heart en -folds a broth- er, Qod 
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CUSTODIA. 



F. B.H. 
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1. Ood will take care of 

2. He will take care of 

3. He will take oare of 



you: all thro' the dav He is be - 
you: all thro' the night He, the Good 
you all thro' the year, Crown -ing each 
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Shep-herd, his flock safe - ly keeps; Dark- ness to him is the 
day with his kind -ness and love, Send- ing you bless -ings, and 
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Ood still is with you, and watch-es you still. 
He ney-er slumbers, and he nev-er sleeps. 
Lead-ing you on to the bright home a - bove. 
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Love's offering. 
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1. Mas - ter, no of - fer-ing. Cost - ly and sweet. May we, 

2. Dai - ly our lives would show Weakness made strong, Toil - some 

3. Some word of hope for hearts Burdened with fears, Some balm 

4. Thus in thy ser- vice, Lord, Till e-ven-tide Clos - es 
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Mag - da - lene, 
gloom - y ways 
peace for eyes 
day of life. 



I^y at th^ feet; Yet may lovers in -cense rise, 
Bright-ened with song ; Some deeds of kind-ness done, 
Blind - ed with tears. Some dews of mer - cy shed, 

May we a- bide! And when earth' s la-bors oease. 
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Sweet - er' than sac - ri - fice, Dear Lord, to thee, Dear Lord, to 

Some souls by pa-tienoe won, DearLord,to thee, DearLord^o 

Some wayward foot-steps led, DearLord,to thee. Dear Lord, to 

Bid us de-part in peace. Dear Lord, to thee, DearLord,to 



thee, 
thee, 
thee, 
thee. 
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John Mason Nealb. 



Henry W. Baker. 
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1. Art thou wea - ry, art thou Ian -gaid. Art thou sore dis 

2. If I find him, if I fol- low, What his guer-4on 

3. If I still hold close - ly to him, What hath tie at 

4. If I ask him to re - celve me, Will . he say me 
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last? 
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" Come to me," salth One, ** and, com - Ing, Be 

** Many a sor - row, many a la - bor. Many 

" Sor - row van-quished, la - bor end - ed, Jor - 

"Not till earth, and not till heav - en Pass 
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tear." 
passed." 
way." 
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R. Pebry Bush. 



Endicott. 

( RALLYING HYMN.) C abrib L. Merrill. 




1. Hark I to the song of the youth of- oar na- tion! Olad- ly we 

2. Down thro' the a - ges the voice of our Mas - ter Sound - eth a 

3. Love we our Church and its ho - ly commun-ion, Tow -'ring a 



'^^M^^m 



m 



I 



^^ 



p 



?■ 



^= 



f 



P^ii 



ral - ly from hill and from plain ; Bring - ing our faith and our 
loud, 'mid the storm and the strife ;** Shrink not from ser - vice and 
loft in its great - ness and worth; With all its hosts ev - er 
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deep con-se-cration, Pledging to Ood all our might and our main. Courage and 
dread no dis- as - ter, I am the Way and the Truth and the Life. "Saviour we 
close be our Cn- ion,Till with its blessings it gir-dle the earth.Courage and 
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hope we bring, Strength of our life's glad spring ;Brave are our hearts and our 
fol-low thee, Would thy dis- ci- pies be, Mould-ed by thee to the 
hope we bring, Strength of our life's glad spring ;Brave are our hearts and our 
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spir - its are light. For 
pat - tern di - vine ; In 
spir - its are light. For 
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what we think or say. That which we 
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face the foe. Read - y to bat - tie for Truth and the Kight. 
do each day, May all our lives be re - llec - tions of thine, 
face the foe, Kead - y to bat - tie for Truth and the Right. 
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HEAR OUR Prayer. 
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1. Hear us,Heay'nlyFa-ther, Thou whose gentle care Tends the young and 

2. Par- don our of-fen-ces; Guard us from all ill; Make us, like true 

3. Let not sin be-guileus From thy paths to stray; But with thy great 
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fee-ble,— Hear our sim-ple pray'r I Hear our pray'r ! Fa - tber, hear I 
children, Love thy ho-ly will. 



mer-cy Keep us night and day. 



Hear our pray'r ! Fa - ther, hear I 
Hear our pray*r I Fa - ther, hear I 
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PUREST Blessing. 



>yord8 and Music from the Sharers. 
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1. Shun the thorn and grow the flower, Speak no sen - ti - roent an - kind ; 

" llKht falling Wl " " 

3. Best, a - mid the pearls that, glit-ter, In the vie -tor's di > a • dem, 



2. Let thy deeds,like sun-light falling Where the shadows of -ten stray, 
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Let thy life like balm-y show - er, Give sweet fragrance to the mind. 

And thy voice in lov - ing ac - cents Cheer the wea- ry o'er life's way ! 

Is the one of pur -est wa - ter— Love, the bril-liant, sparkling gem! 
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We are all . 

This the ha - lo of our Sav-iour, This the glo - ry of 
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strife. 
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Let them bear til y nur-est bless-ing,— Giv-ing but re - fills thy store. 
Are the sweet- est joys that min -gle With our bat - tie and our praver. 
Let us weave its ra^-diant brightness In the fab-ric of our life. 
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STAND UP FOR JESUS. 
Key of G. 

Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus I 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss : 
From vicVry unto vict'ry 

His army shall he lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished. 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus I 

Stand in his strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you — 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the gospel armor, 

And, watching unto prayer, 
Wliere duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus I 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle. 

The next the victor's song : 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally ! 

Geo. Duffieldj Jr. 
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AWAKE MY SOUL. 
Key OB* D. 

Awake, ray soul ! stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 

And an immortal crown. 

A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 

And onward urge thy way. 

'T is God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high ; 

'T is his own baud presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

That prize with peerless glories bright, 
Which shall new lustre boast [ gems. 

When victors* wreaths and monarchs' 
Must blend in common dust. 

Philip Doddridge, 
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UNDER MARCHING ORDERS. 
Tune, *' Battle Hymn of the liepubHe.'' 

Key op C. 

Our eyes have seen the glorious npris« 

ing of our youth, 
Hearts and hands all consecrated to 

the service of the truth. 
The crooked ways they'll straighten 

and the rugged places smooth. 
Our hosts are marching on. 

Glory, glory, hallelujah ! Glory, glo- 
ry, hallelujah. 

Glory, glory, hallelujah! Our hosts 
are marching on. 

Oh, listen to the tread of many thousand 
eager feet. 

Our young army is advancing and will 
never sound retreat. 

The warfare will continue till the vic- 
tory 's complete. 
Our hosts are marching on. 

Then buckle on your armor and be 

ready for the flght 
Waged between the powers of darkness 

and the children of the light ; 
Stand in the hour of danger Arm and 
loyal for the right. 
Our hosts are marching on. 

Harry Lee Canfield, 
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THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

Tune. " Home, Sweet Home,** 
Key op F. 

Our Father in heaven we hallow thy 

name; 
May thy kingdom holy on earth be the 

same; 
Oh,give to us daily our portion of bread ; 
It is from thy bounty that all must be 

fed. 

Forgive our transgressions, and teach 

us to know 
That humble compassion which pardons 

each foe ; 
Keep us from temptation, from weak« 

ness and sin. 
And thine be the glory forever. Amen. 

Sarah Josepha HaU» 
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IN THE CROSS OF CHRIST I GLORY. 

Key of C. 

In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

All the light of sacred story, 
Gathers round its head sablime. 

When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy. 

Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo ! It glows witli peace and joy. 

When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way. 

From the cross the radiance streaming. 
Adds new lustre to the day. 

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 

Joys that through all time abide. 

John Bowring. 
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NATIONAL SONG. 

Tune. ''Red, White and Blue,** 

Key of G. 

On the breasts of our Young People's 
Union, 
Hangs the badge of the white and tlie 
blue, 
In token of full consecration 

To the love of the pure and the true. 
The sheen of tlie fresh-fallen snow- 
flakes. 
The o*er-arching heaven's bright hue, 
From these come our beautiful colors ; 
Three cheers for our loved white and 
blue. 

Chorus. 

The call for the noble and true. 

Re-echoes the universe through; 
Responsive our bright emblems flutter 

O'er the hearts of the Y. P. C. U. 

We sing of a love universal 

Whose grace doth our spirits renew; 
And daily a deeper devotion 

Fills the hearts of the Y. P. C. U. 
Then onward from grace unto glory, 

The Christ spirit thrilling us through ; 
Eternity only can measure 

The power of the white and the blue. 

(88) 



The eye of our Infinite Father, 

While searching the universe through. 
Sees truth and devotion to duty 

Enshrined In our loved white and 
blue. 
Assembled all over the nation, 

At fall of the even's soft dew, 
In answer the echoes shall murmur, 

* 'Three cheers for our loved white and 
blue." 

Our watchword is •' Onward ! ' forever ; 

With faith and with zeal ever new. 
We 'li labor for Christ and his kingdom, 

And honor our loved white and blue. 
Then sing of our beautiful symbols. 

Oh sing of our loved white and blue ; 
They constantly lead and inspire 

The hosts of the Y. P. C. U. 

William D. Shipman. 
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AMERICA. 

Key of F. 

My country, 't is of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing, — 
Land where my fathers died I 
Land of the pilgrims' pride! 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring! 

My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble free. 

Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks aud rills. 
Thy woods and templed hills : 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song: 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break,— 

The sound prolong. 

Our fathers' God, to thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To thee we sing! 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by thy might, 

Great God our King! 

Samuel F. Smith. 
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BETHANY. 
Key of G. 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ; 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all ipy song shall be, 
||: Nearer, my God, to thee, :| 

Nearer to thee. 

Tho' like a wanderer, 

Daylight all gone, 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone. 
Yet in my dreams I *d be 
I|: Nearer my God, to thee, rfl 

Nearer to thee. 

There let the way appear. 

Steps up to heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given. 
Angels to beckon me, 
II: Nearer, my God, to thee, :|I 

Nearer to thee. 

Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with thy praise. 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel I Ml raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
B: Nearer, my God, to thee :II 

Nearer to thee. 

Sarah F. Adams. 
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THE TWENTY-THIRD PSALM. 

Tune. *' Lyons:' 

Key op A. 

The Lord is my shepherd, no want 
shall I know ; 

Beside the still waters in safety I go. 

In pastures abundant he makes me re- 
pose, 

And keeps me secure from both famine 
and foes. 

From evil and death he restoreth my 
soul ; ^ 

In body and spirit his grace makes me 
whole ; 

He shields me from sin, from temptation 

and shame 
And leads in right paths for the sake of 

his name. 

(80) 



Though my pathway should lie throueh 

death's shadowy vale 
My steps shall not falter, my heart 

shall not fail 
For the rod and the staff of my sheo- 

herd and guide 
Will care, and protection and comfort 

provide. 

In the sight of my foes he my table 
doth spread. 

And with oil of contentment anointeth 
ray head ; 

With goodness and mercy my cud run- 
neth o'er, ^ ^ 

And I'll dwell in the house of the Lord 
evermore. 

Henry Lovell Canfield, 
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PETITION. 
Tune, ** America.*' 
Key op F. 
Great God, do thou be near. 
Grant us thy presence dear, 

While here we stand. 
May we all faithful be 
To our fraternity, 
Living in harmony 
With thy command. 

Help us to prize the good, 
In this dear brotherhood. 

Our standard raise. 
May we each other bless. 
With love and helpfulness, 
Make life in trustfulness. 

Glorious with praise. 

Let us to Christ be true, 
All sinful thoughts subdue. 

Keep we thy laws. 
Lead on our royal band. 
Ready with heart and hand 
To join with purpose grand 

In this just cause. 

Be with us through all time, 
O may our will be thine. 

Thy goodness prove. 
And when life's work is done. 
Fragrant as breath of morn, 
Find we thy heavenly home 

Bright with thy love. 

£. P. Sinclair. 
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I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 
Kby of At?. 

I love to tell the story 

Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, 

Of Jesus and his love. 
I love to tell the story, 

Because I know It *s true ; 
It satisfies my longings 

As nothing else would do. 

Chorus. 
I love to tell the story, 

*T will be my theme in glory, 
To tell the old, old story. 

Of Jesus and his love. 

I love to tell the story ; 

More wonderful It seems 
Than all the golden fancies 

Of all our golden dreams. 
I love to tell the story, 

It did so much for me I 
And that Is just the reason 

I tell It now to thee. 

I love to tell the story : 

'T is pleasant to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell It, 

More wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the story : 

For some have never heard 
The message of salvation 

From God's own holy word. 

I love to tell the story : 

For those who know It best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the New, New Song, 
*T will be the Old, Old Story 

That I have loved so long! 

Katharine Hankey. 
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MORE LOVE TO THEE, O CHRIST. 
Key of Ab- 

More love to thee, O Christ, 

More love to thee ; 
Hear thou the prayer I make 

On bended knee ; 
This is my earnest plea : 
More love, O Christ, to thee I 

More love to thee, 

J^ore love to tUee I 



Once earthly joy I craved. 

Sought peace and rest ; 
Now thee alone I seek. 

Give what is best : 
This all my prayer shall be, — 
More love, O Christ, to thee ! 

More love to thee. 

More love to thee ! 

Let sorrow do its work, 

Send grief and pain ; 
Sweet are thy messengers, 

Sweet their refrain, 
When they can sing with me. 
More love, O Christ, to thee ! 

More love to thee, 

More love to thee I 

Then shall my latest breath, 

Whisper thy praise, 
This be the parting cry 

My heart shall raise ; 
This still its prayer shall be : 
More love, O Christ, to thee. 

More love to thee, 

More love to thee ! 

Elizabeth PrentiM, 
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ITALIAN HYMN. 

Key of G. 

Come, thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing. 

Help us to praise ; 
Father all-glorious. 
O'er all victorious. 
Come, and reign over us. 

Ancient of days I 

Come, thou all-gracious Lord I 
By heaven and earth adored. 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy children bless; 
Give thy good word success ; 
Make thine own holiness 

On us descend I 

Never from us depart ; 
Rule thou in every heart, 

Hence, evermore I 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore I 

0h€^rle9 Weslep 
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MISSIONARY HYMN. 
Kbv of £. 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed ! 

Great David's^ greater Son, 
Hail in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth began. 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love, and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth; 
Before him on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go. 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

For him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His convenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever : 

That name to us is Love. 

James Montgomery, 
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SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. 

Kby of D. 

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer. 
That calls me from a world of care. 
And bids me at my Father's throne 
Make all my wants and wishes known ; 
In seasons of distress and grief. 
My soul has often found relief, 
II : And oft escaped the tempter's snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. :|| 

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer. 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless ; 
And since he bids me seek his face. 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
II :I 'il cast on him my every care, 
And wait for thee sweet hour of 

prayer. : II 

TF. TT. Walfonh 
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HE LEADETH ME. 
Kky of D. 

He leadeth me ! oh, blessed thought ! 

O words with heav'nly comfort 
fraught. 
Whatever I do, where'er I be. 

Still 't Is God's hand that leadeth me. 

Chorus. 
He leadeth me, he leadeth me ! 

By his own hand he leadeth me. 
His faithful follower I would be, 

For by his hand he leadeth me. 

Sometimes'mid scenes of deepest gloom. 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers 
bloom, 

By waters still, o'er troubled sea, 
Still 'tis his band that leadeth me. 

Lord I would clasp thy hand in mine. 
Nor ever murmur or repine, 

Content whatever lot I see ; 
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. 

And when my task on earth is done. 
And by thy grace the victory's won ; 

E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, 
Since through its stream God leadeth 
me. J, H. Gilmore. 
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CORONATION. 
Key of G. 

Ail hail the power of Jesus' name, 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 
A remnant weak and small, 

Hail him who saves you by his grace. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

Let every kindred, every tribe 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe. 

And crown him Lord of all 

Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may f ^l ! 
We 'U join the everlasting song. 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Edward perrone^. 
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FORWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIER I 

TuNB. " Webb.'* 

Key op b1?. 

Go forward, Christian soldier. 

Beneath his banner true; 
The Lord himself, thy Leader, 

Shall all thy foes subdue. 
His love foretells thy trials, 

He knows thine hourly need ; 
He can, with bread of heaven, 

Thy fainting spirit feed. 

Go forward, Christian soldier. 

Fear not the secret foe ; 
Far more are o'er thee watching 

Than human eyes can know. 
Trust only Christ, thy Captain, 

Cease not to watch and pray ; 
Heed not the treacherous voices 

That lure thy soul astray. 

Go forward, Christian soldier, 

Nor dream of peaceful rest. 
Till evirs host is vanquished. 

And heaven is all possessed; 
Till Christ himself shall call thee 

To lay thine armor by. 
And wear, in endless glory, 

The crown of victory. 

Go forward. Christian soldier. 

Fear not the gathering night; 
The Lord has been thy shelter, 

The Lord will be thy light; 
When morn his face revealeth, 

Thy dangers all are past; 
Oh, pray that faith and virtue 

May keep thee to the last ! 

Laurence Tutiett. 
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DOXOLOGY. 

Tune. * ' Old Hundred:' 

Key of G. 

From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ! 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue! 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 

Eternal truth attends thy word. 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to 

shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

Isaac Watts. 
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GOD, OUR REFUGE. 

Tune. •* Uxbridge:* 

Key op E. 

Our refuge and our strength is God ; 
He is the soul's secure abode ; 
Our help in trouble ever near. 
Though tempests blow we will not f ear- 

What though the earth removed be, 
Its mountains toppled in the sea. 
The Lord of hosts is with us still, 
And safe with him we fear no ill. 

The city of our God is strong, 
Salvation to its walls belong; 
Its towers and bulwarks well approved. 
Though heathen rage, shall not be 
moved. 

It is our trust, our sure defence. 
Protected by Omnipotence; 
The Lord of hosts is with us here. 
And safe with him we know no fear. 

This city's walls no eye hath seen ; 
Our strength and refuge is within ; 
In contrite souls, renewed by grace. 
He has his constant dwelling place. 

Streams from the river of onr God, 
Make glad the place of his abode. 
His presence brings us gracious cheer 
While perfect love casts out all fear. 

Henry Lovell Canjield. 

100 

BLEST BE THE TIE. 
Key op Bl7. 

Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

Before our Father's throne. 
We pour our ardent pray'rs; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. 
Our comforts and our cares. 

We share our mutual woes; 

Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 

When we asunder part. 

It gives us Inward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in heart. 

And hope to meet again. 

John Fawcett, 
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ABIDING TRUST. 

Tune. ** Jerusalem, the Golden.** 

Key of D. 

In thee my tmst abideth, 

On thee my hope relies, 
O thou whose love provideth 

For all beneath the skies I 
Oh, for a heart to love thee 

More truly as I ought, 
And nothing place above thee, 

In deed or word or thought ! 

My grief is in the dnlness 

With which this sluggish heart 
Doth open to the fulness 

Of all thou wouldst impart ; 
My joy is in the beauty 

Of holiness divine, 
My comfort in the duty 

That binds my life to thine. 

Oh, for that choicest blessing 

Of living in thy love. 
And thus on earth possessing 

The peace of heaven above ! 
Oh, for the bliss that by it 

The soul securely knows, — 
The holy calm and quiet 

Of faith's serene repose ! 

J. S. B, Monsell. 

102 

PRAISE AND THANKS. 

Tune. * * Bock of Ages.** 

Key of b1?. 

Every morning mercies new 
Fall as fresh as morning dew ; 
Every morning let us pay 
Tribute with the early day ; 
For thy mercies. Lord, are sure, 
Thy compassion doth endure. 

Still the greatness of thy love 
Daily doth our sins remove ; 
Daily, far as east from west. 
Lifts the burden from the breast. 
Gives unbought, to those who pray, 
Strength to stand in evil day. 

Let our prayers each morn prevail, 
That these gifts may never fail ; 
And, as we confess the sin 
And the tempter's power within. 
Feed us with the bread of life ; 
Fit us for our dally strife. 



(98) 



As the morning light returns. 
As the sun with splendor burns, 
Teach us still to turn to thee. 
Ever blessed Deity, 
With our hands our hearts to raise 
In unfailing prayer and praise. 

Horatius Bonar. 

103 

OUR MASTER. 

Tune. **Auld Lang Syne.** 

Key of F. 

O Lord and Master of us all I 
Whatever our name or sign. 

We own thy sway, we hear thy call. 
We test our lives by thine. 

We faintly hear, we dimly see, 
In differing phrase we pray ; 

But, dim or clear, we own in thee 
The Light, the Truth, the Way I 

To do thy will is more than praise, 
As words are less than deeds. 

And simple trust can find thy ways 
We miss with chart of creeds. 

Apart from thee all gain is loss, 

All labor vainly done ; 
The solemn shadow of thy cross 

Is better than the Sun. 

Alone, O Love ineffable! 

Thy saving name is given ; 
To turn aside from thee is hell, 

To walk with thee is heaven I 

John G, Whittier. 

104 

JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL. 

Key of F. 
Jesus, lover of my soul. 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide. 

Oh, receive my soul at last I 

Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee i 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on thee is stayed. 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover mv defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing! 

Charles Wesley. 
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PREFACE. 



We have found pleasure in the preparation of Praise and 
Thanks, Number Two; and shall be glad, indeed, if it fulfil the 
mission we desire for it among our Young People's Christian Unions 
everywhere. 

We avail ourselves of this opportimity to acknowledge gratefully 
the cordial courtesy and generous consideration of our friends in the 
Congregational S. S. and Fublishing Society, the Unitarian S, S, 
Society, and the United Society of Christian Endeavor, who have 
accorded to us the use of hymns from their various hymnals. 

We have purposely drawn from our Church Harmonies, New 
AND Old, that our young people may grow familiar with the hymns 
of our Universalist Church, by frequent use in the Devotional Meeting. 
We are again under obligation to Professor Leo R. Lewis for friendly 
assistance regarding copyrights. Permission has been secured from 
Messrs. Biglow & Main, Oliver Ditson Co., Fillmore Bros. Co., and 
Mrs. Carrie E. Rounsefell, for the use of hymns, as indicated elsewhere. 

That this second volume may receive as immediate and complete 
recognition as did its predecessor, is our hope ; and that the hymns 
may grow more significant and helpful, with each repetition, is our 
prayer. 

GRACE F. WHITE. 

Boston, January, 1903. 
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PRAISE AND THANKS 



OPENING SERVICE. 

Leader : I was glad when they said unto me, Let us go into the house 
of the Lord. 

People: Enter into bis gates with thanksgiving and into his courts 
with praise : be thankful unto Him and bless his name. 

O come, let us worship and bow down : let us kneel before the Lord 
our Maker. 

For the Lord God is a sun and shield : the Lord will give grace and 
glory : no good thing will He withhold from them that walk up- 
rightly. 

Oh that men would praise the Lord for his goodness and for his won- 
derful works to the children of men ! 

Ood be merciful unto us and bless us, and cause his face to shine 
upon us. 

All: Dear Father in Heaven: We bless Thee that we may come rever- 
ently into thy presence, and find Thee ready to hear and answer our 
prayer. We bring Thee glad and grateful hearts, and pray that 
Thou wilt make us worthy of thine infinite love toward us. May 
the words of our mouths and the meditation of our hearts be accept- 
able unto Thee, and may the holy influence of this hour abide with 
us, that we may be more truly disciples of thy son, our Saviour, 
and more loyally thy children. Amen. 

(Regular order of service following.) 
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CLOSING SERVICE. 

Leader : Good and upright is the Lord : therefore will He teach sinners 
in the way. 

People : Be not Thou far from me, Lord : my Strength, haste Thee 
to help me. 

Blessed is every one that feareth the Lord : that walketh in his ways. 

Kake me to go in the path of thy commandments, for therein do I 
delight. 

The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in : from this 
time forth, and even forever more. 

Cause me to hear thy loving-kindness in the morning : for in Thee do I 
trust : eause me to know the way wherein I should walk, for I lift 
up my soul unto Thee. 

All: Go with us, our Father, and bless us with the consciousness of 
thine abiding presence and thine oyer-ruling providence. In 
Jesus' name we offer our petition, and to thy praise would we 
live. Amen. 



^iient draper. 
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CONSECRATION SERVICE. 

Leader : The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul ; the testi- 
mony of the Lord is sure, making wise the simple. 

People : Behold, I have longed after thy precepts : quicken me in thy 
righteousness. 

The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart : the command- 
ment of the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes. 

Create in me a clean heart, Ood, and renew a right spirit within me. 

Be of good courage, and He shall strengthen your heart, all ye that 
hope in the Lord. 

Let thine hand help me, for I have chosen thy precepts.. 

AU : Bear heavenly Father : We earnestly pray Thee that we may 
keep onr vows, and consecrate ourselves wholly to the Christian 
life. Daily may we strive after the spirit of onr Saviour, and daily 
may we grow more like him in loving helpful service, and in glad 
obedience to thy commandments. Oive us of thy strength, Ood, 
that we may not falter nor fail. Help us to remember each day 
that we are disciples of Jesus Christ and children of the most high 
Ood. And unto Thee may we render our best selves and our best 
service continually, with all thanksgiving and praise. Amen. 

{RoU-caU and regular order of service.) 
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SERVICE FOR CHRISTIAN CITIZENSHIP. 

Leader : Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the un- 
godly, nor standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat 
of the scornful. 

J^ecple : Bnt his delight is in the law of the Lord : and in his law doth 
he meditate, day and night. 

Lord, who shall abide in thy tabernacle ? Who shall dwell in thy 
holy hill ? 

He that walketh uprightly, and worketh righteousness, and speaketh 
the truth in his heart. 

Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord. 

For the righteous Lord loveth righteousness: his countenance doth 
behold the upright. 

AU : Dear Father : forgive us that we ever forget our inheritance as 
sons and daughters of the almighty Ood. Forgive us that we 
follow too much the devices of our own hearts and fall into error 
and sin. Help us to keep thy commandments that we may show 
ourselves approved of Thee, workmen that need not be ashamed. 
. In thy might may we conquer evil in ourselves, and find in Jesus 
our Saviour the perfect teacher to lead us into paths of righteous- 
ness. May our lives be helpful and holy, everywhere and always. 
As th> dear children, we pray Thee to grant our petition, and 
accept our grateful praise. Amen. 

(ReguLar order of service following,) 
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UNIVERSALIS! CATECHISM. 

( ABRIDGED.) 

FOR FREQUENT USE IN CONNECTION WITH THE REGULAR 

DEVOTIONAL MEETINGS. 

Qiuestion : What word designates your Christian faith ? 

Answer: TTniversalism. 

What is XJniversalism ? 

It is a belief in one Ood, the Creator of all things, and the Father of 
mankind ; in Jesus Christ his Son, who is the true Teacher, Example, 
and Saviour of men ; in the Holy Spirit, the Comforter ; in the 
certainty of retribution ; the forgiveness of sins ; the resurrection 
of all men from the dead ; and their final holiness and happiness in 
the immortal life. 

What does God require of man ? 

Obedience to his revealed will. 

What is the rule of obedience ? 

The Moral Law. 

Where is this law given ? 

In the Ten Commandments. 

You have spoken of the certainty of retribution. What do you mean 
by it? 

The punishment due to sin ; that for all the sins which I commit I must 
suffer the consequences, either in this world or in the world of 
spirits. 

What is the object of punishment ? 

To secure obedience. 

How long will God punish sinners ? 
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Until tiiey repent and are willing to obey Him. 

Why does God require our obedience ? 

Beoaufe throngh obedience our highest good is secured. — Deut. vi : 24. 

What do you mean by the forgiveness of sins ? 

The remission^ or patting of them away. 

When does God forgive sins ? 

When men are truly sorry for, and forsake them. 

How can forgiveness be fully realized ? 

Throngh a new life of obedience to Ood. 

Does God's fatherly interest in his sinful creatures cease at death ? 

Kan*8 relations to Ood are the same here and hereafter. Wherever and 
whenever the soul heartily repents and tarns to Ood^ He will merci- 
fally hear and bless. 

What is meant by the resurrection from the dead ? 

Kan*s entrance into the immortal life. 

You have connected holiness and happiness in your statement of belief. 
Why have you done this ? 

Because happiness cannot be secured but through holiness. 

How is holiness secured ? 

Through obedience to Ood, in emulation of his Son Jesus Christ. 

Why do you believe in the final holiness and happiness of all mankind ? 

Because it is the declared purpose of Ood, <^that in the dispensation 
of the fullness of times. He might gather together in one all things in 
Christ, both which are in heaven and which are on earth, even in 
him." — Eph. i : 10. 

How will this work be done ? 

Through the knowledge and life of Christ imparted to all souls, and their 
subjection to his reign. 

How long will he reign ? 

TTntil enmity to him in all souls is taken away. 

What will his reign finally effect ? 
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When all things shall be snbdned nnto him, then shall the Son also him- 
self be subject nnto Him that put all things under him, that Ood may 
be all in alL — 1 Cor. xv : 28. 

How will you be able to keep God's laws ? 

By diligent attention thereto, and by prayer to Ood to help my weakness. 

What are the principal means of growth in the Christian life ? 

The Word of Ood, the Churchy the Sacraments and Prayer. 

What do you understand by the Word of God ? 

The Holy Scriptures. 

What do you understand the Church of Christ to be ? 

The visible church consists of all who profess the name of Christ ; and the 
invisible church consists of all who are at heart children of Ood, 
even the blessed company of all faithful people having the fellow- 
ship of the Spirit. 

Is it the duty of believers in Christ to become members of his visible 
church ? 

It is, that they may be brought thereby into closer union with Christ, the 
head of the church, and communion with his people. 

What is meant by Sacrament ? 

An outward and visible sign of the work of Ood's truth and love in the 
souL 

How many Sacraments are there in the church ? 

Two : Baptism and the Lord's Supper. 

What is the outward sign in baptism ? 

Water, which is used either by dipping the person in it, or pouring or 
sprinkling it upon him. 

What inward work or change does this outward sign represent ? 

Death unto sin, and a new birth unto righteousness. 

What is required of persons to be baptized ? 

Bepentance, whereby they forsake sin; and faith in Christ as their 
Saviour. 
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For what was the brdinance of the Lord's Supper instituted ? 

To be a perpetual memorial of him ; of all he did and suffered for us. 

What are the outward signs of this ordinance ? 

Bread and wine. 

What is signified by this sacrament ? 

The body and blood of Christ. 

What ought all to do before coming to this supper ? 

They ought seriously to examine themselves, that they may realize their 
frailties, and earnestly seek a closer communion with their Saviour. 

With what should prayer be always accompanied ? 

With humble confession of sin, with hearty thanksgiving for Ood^s 
mercies, and sincere faith in his promises. 

Where should we offer up our prayers ? 

Publicly in the house of Ood, and privately in our homes. 

What special example of prayer is given us in the New Testament ? 

The Lord's Prayer. 

Do all Christians accept this faith which you have described ? 

They do not. 

Why do you accept it ?' 

Because it agrees with reason, and the Word of Ood, and is the only faith 
that can fully meet the spiritual wants of man. 

What is your duty, then ? 

To strengthen and confirm myself in this faith, and to do what I can to 
lead others to accept and practise it 

Are you bound, then, to do this duty ? 

Tes ; and by Ood's help I will. And I pray unto Gk)d to give me his 
grace that I may continue in the faith unto my life's end. 
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3 AT ALL TIMES PRAISE THE LORD. 



J. S. HOWSON. 



A. J. Caldicott. 
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1. At all times praise the Lord; His prom -is - es are sure; 

2. Praise Him when clouds are dark ; True faith waits not to prove ; 

3. Praise Him when home is sweet, As though we ne'er should part ; 

4. Praise Him when joy - f ul songs The saints on earth u - nite, 
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What if thou doubt ? his stead-fast word Un-chang-ing shall en - dure. 
Though hope no brightening gleam may mark, His meaning still is love. 
But pray, — while kindred spirits meet, — Pray for a thoughtful heart. 
In sa - cred cho-rus, with the throngs Of an - gels in the height. 
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Praise Him when skies are bright And glad - ness fills thy days ; 

Praise Him when drear and lone The shad - ows round thee fall, — 

Praise Him when far a - way On moun - tain or the sea ; 

At all times praise the Lord ; His prom - is - es are sure ; 
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Heaven shames thee with its glo - rious light, And calls thee to his praise. 

No eye up - on thy sins but One, — Fear not I He par -dons all. 

Each place is home to them who pray : Thy Fa - ther guard-eth thee. 

Fear not, doubt not ; his stead - fast word Unchang-ing shall en - dure. 
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From " Pilgrim Songs, " by permission of The PiiiOBiM Press. 

(15) 



4 Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. 

James Montgomebt. German Melody. 
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord, 

2. In ourspir - its may we feel 

3. Liv - ing near to Thee al - way, 



In the high - est heaven a- dored, 
Fil - ial love, thy Spir - it's seal ! 
Thy command may we o - bey, 
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Dwell - ing in 
Then, in all 
Glad - ly by 



the lov - ing heart, 
our want or wealth, 
thy hand be led, 
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Sure - ly Thou our Fa - ther art I 
Joy or sor - row, pain or health. 
Seek from Thee our dai - ly bread, 




From thy love our spir - its came : 

Still our prayer shall be the same : 

While our dai - ly prayer we frame : 



Fa - ther, hal-lowed be thy name I 
Fa - ther, hal-lowed be thy name ! 
Fa - ther, hal-lowed be thy name ! 




PRAISE YE THE FATHER, 



Elizabeth Charles. 



F. F. Flemmino. 
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1. Praise 

2. Praise 

3. Praise 






ye the Fa - ther for his lov - ing kind - ness I 
ye the Sav - iour. Son of God the Fa- ther 1 
ye the Spir - it 1 Com - fort - er of Is - rael. 



4^—4 



e 



*— * 



t 



(16) 



^ 



m 



Praise Ye the Father. 
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Ten - der - ly cares He for his earthly chil - dren ; Praise Him, ye 
Earth is his her - i - tage, he will bless his peo - pie ; Sing ye to - 
Sent of the Fa - ther, ev - er-more to bless us ; Praise ye the 
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an - gels, praise Him in the heav-ens; Praise ye Je - ho - yah 1 
geth - er; praise him, all ye chil- dren, Praise ye the Say - iour 1 
Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spir - it. Praise ye the Lord of Hosts I 




6 When ALL thy Mercies, o My God. 



Joseph Addison. 



S. Webbb. 
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1. When all thy mer - cies, ray God, My ris - ing soul sur - yeys, 

2. Un - num-bered com-forts to my soul Thy ten - der care be - stowed, 

3. Ten thou- sand thousand pre-cious gifts My dai - ly thanks em - ploy, . 

4. Thro' ey - 'ry pe - riod of my life Thy good-ness I'll pur - sue ; . 




Trans-port - ed with the view, I'm lost In won - der, love and praise. 
Be - fore my in - f ant heart conceived From whom those com-forts flowed. 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart That tastes those gifts with joy. 
And af - ter death, in dis - tant worlds, The glo - rious theme re - new. 
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7 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord god 

almighty. 

Rboikald Hbbbb. J. B. Dtkes. 
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly I . . Lord God Al-might-yl 

2. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly I . . all the saiuts a - dore Thee, 

3. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly I . . tho' the dark-ness hide Thee, 
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Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee ; 
Cast - ing down their gold-en crowns a - round the glass - y sea ; 
Tho' the eye of sin - f ul man thy glo - ry may not see, 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly 1 . . mer - ci - ful and might - y 1 

Cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim fall - ing down be - fore Thee, 

On - ly Thou art ho - ly ; . . there is none be - side Thee 
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All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea. 
Thou who wast, and art, and ev - er - more shalt be ! 

In - fi - nite in power, in love and pu - rl - ty. 
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8 The Spacious Firmament on High, 



Joseph Addison. 
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1. The spacious fir-ma-ment on high, With all the blue e - the -real sky, 

2. Soon as the evening shades prevail, The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 

3. What tho^ in solemn si - lence all Move round the dark ter-res - trial ball ; 
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And spangled heaT'DS, a shin-ing frame, Their great O - rig-i - nal proclaim. 

And night-ly to the lis-t^ning earth Re - peats the sto-ry of her birth; 

What tho* nor re - al voice nor sound A - mid their radiant orbs be found ; 

J-j n f-- ^- „ - fj-D 






i 



i 



fei 



tS>- 






r r-r f - f^T 

Th* unwearied sun,f rom day to day Does his Cre - a - tor's power dis-play , 

While all the stars that roandber burn, And all the plan - ets, in their turn, 

In rea-son's ear they all rejoice, And ut - ter forth a glo-rious voice ; 
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And pub - lish - es to ev - 'ry land The work of an al-might-y hand. 
Con-firm the tid-ings,as they roll, And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
For- ev - er sing-ing as they shine,** The hand that made us is di-vine ! " 
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9 OUR Father Who art in Heaven. 



Lowell Mason. 
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Our Fa-ther who art in heav*n,hallow-ed be thy name, Thy kingdom oome. 
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Thy will be done on earth, as it is in beaT*D.Giye us this day our dai-ly bread ; 
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and for-gi ve us our tres-passes,as we for-give them that trespass a - gainst us. 
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And lead us not in-to tempta-tion, but de - liv-er us from e - Tfl.For thine ia the 
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kingdom,and the power,and the glo-ry, for-er-er and ev - er. A-mem. 
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My God, i Thank Thee. 



\ 



Adblaidb a. Pboctbb. 




1. My God, I thank Thee, who hast made The earth so bright, 

2. I thank Thee, too, that Thou hast made Joy to a - bound, 

3. I thank Thee more that all our joy Is touched with pain ; 

4. For Thou who know-est. Lord, how soon Our weak heart clings, 
6. I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept The best in store ; 
6. I thank Thee,Lord,that here our souls, Tho' am - ply blest, 
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full of 



So 

So man - y 
That shad • ows 
Hast giv^n us 
We have 
Can nev - 
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splen - dor and of joy. Beau - ty and 
gen - tie thoughts and deeds Cir - cling us 
fall on bright-est hours ; That thorns re • 
joys, ten - der and true. Yet all with 
e - nough, yet not loo much To long for 
er find, al - though they seek, A per - feet 
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light ; 
round, 
main ; 
wings ; 
more, — 
rest : 
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So man - y glo - rious things are here, No - ble and right. 

That in the dark - est spot of earth Some love is found. 

So that earth's bliss may be our guide. And not our chain. 

So that we see, gleam-ing on high, Di - vin - er things. 

A yearn - ing for a deep - er peace Not known be - fore. 

Nor ev - er shall, un - til they lean On Je - sus' breast. 
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3 Worship the king. 
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^-ship the King, all - glo-rious a - bove ! 0, grate-f ul - ly 

Mn -ti - ful care what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in the 

/bil-dren of dust, and fee - ble as frail, In Thee do we 
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sing his won - der - ful love ! Our Shield and De - fend - er, the 

air, it shines in the light ; It streams from the hills, it de - 

trust, nor find Thee to fail. Thy mer - cies how ten - der ! how 
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An-cient of Days, Pa - vil-ioned in splendor, and gird - ed with praise, 
scends to the plain. And sweetly dis - tils in the dew and the rain, 
firm to the end ! Our Ma - ker. De-fend - er, Re - deem - er, and Friend 
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ON OUR WAY REJOICING. 



J. S. B. MONSELL. 



Anon. 
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1. On our way re - joic - ing, as we homeward move,Harken to our 

2. If with honest-heart - ed love for God and man. Day by day Thou 

3. On our way re - joic - ing, glad - ly let us go; Je - sus is. our 
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On Our Way Rejoicing. 
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prais - es, O thou God of love ! Is there grief or sad - ness? 
find us do - ing what we can ; Thou who giv^st the seed - time 
lead - er, vanquished is the foe ; Christ witb-out, our glo - ly, 
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Thine it can-not be : Is our sky o^er-cloud-ed? Cloadsareoot from Thee, 
wilt give large increase ; Crown tbe head with bless-ings, fill the heart with peace. 
Christ within, our joy; Who,if we be faith - ful, can our hope de-stroy? 
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13 o God, Whos£ Presence Glows 

IN ALL. 



N. L. Fbothingham. 



Bekthoven. 
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1. O God, whose presence glows in all, With-in, a-round us, and a - bove I 

2. That truth be with the heart be-lieved Of all who seek this sa - cred place ; 

3. That love its ho - ly in - fiuence pour, To keep us meek, and make us free, 

4. Send down Its an - gel to our side ; Send in its calm up - on the breast: 
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Thy word we bless, thy name we call, Whose word is Truth, whose name is Love. 
With pow'rpro - claimed, in peace re-ceived,Our Spir - it'slight,thy Spir - it's grace. 
And throw its bind-ing bless-ing more Bound each with all, and all with Thee. 
For we would know no oth - er guide,And we can need no oth - er rest. 
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14 WHILE THEE I SEEK, PROTECTING 

POWER. 



Hblbn Maria Williams. 
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1. While Thee I seek, pro-tect-ing Pow'r, Be my vain wish-es stilled, 

2. In each e - vent of life, how clear Thy rul - ing hand I see I 

3. When gladness wings my fa-vored hour. Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
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And may this con - se - era - ted hour With bet - ter hopes be filled. 

Each bless - ing to my soul more dear Be - cause con-f erred by Thee. 

Re-«igned when storms of sor - row lower. My soul shall meet thy will. 
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Thy love the pow'rs of thought bestowed:To Thee my thoughts would soar ; 
In ev-'ry joy that crowns my days, In ev -'rypain I bear, 

My lift - ed eye, with-out a tear, The lower-ing storm shall see: 







^^ 



iE 



3^ 



* 



I 



m 



t 



1 



Thy mer- cy o'er my life has flowed : That mer - cy I a - dore. 
My heart shall find de - light in praise, Or seek re - lief in prayer. 
My stead-fast heart shall know no fear : That heart will rest on Thee. 
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1 5 O Lord of Life and Love and 

Power. 

Ella S. Armitagb. Old English. 
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1. O Lord of life, aud love, and power. How joy- ful life might be, . 

2. *Tis ne^er too late,while life shall last, A new life to be - gin ; 

3. Not for oar-«elyes a - lone we plead, But for all faith - ful souls 




If in thy ser-vice ev - 'ry hour We lived and moved with 
^Tisne^er too late to leave the past, And break with self and 
Who serve thy cause by word or deed. Whose names thy book en - 



Thee; 
sin ; . 
rolls. 
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youth in all its bloom and might By Thee were sane - ti - 
we this day, both old and yooiig, Would earnest-ly as - 
speed thy work, vie - to - rious King, And give thy work - ers 
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And manhood found its chief de - light In work-ing by thy side I 
For hearts to no -bier pur - pose strung,Andpu - ri-fied de - sire. 
That thro' the world thy truth may ring. And all men see thy light I 
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From '* Pilgrim Songs " by permission of The Pilgbim Press. 
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16 Let Thine Hand Help Me. 



Arr. fr. Hande: 
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1. Let thine hand help me, for T have chos - en, Chos - en thy com- 

2. Thou who art gra-cious, full of cora-pas - sion, Kind to thy 
8. Bless us, O Fa - ther ; thy lov - ing fa - vor We would in - 
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mandments; help me, O Lord. Let thine hand help me. Let thine hand 

chil-dren, may we Thee find ; Seek Thee and find Thee; Prize Thee and 

yoke now up - on our lives. Bless us, we pray Thee, Thy fa - vor 
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help me, Help me, O Lord, 
keep Thee,Thou great aud good; 
grant us, Thy spir - it aid, 



For I have chos - en 
For we would love Thee, 
For we would thine be, 
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Thy commandments, Let thine hand help me. Help me, O Lord. 
Serve and a-dore Thee ; We now im - plore Thee, Lord, make us thine. 
And true dis-ci-ples. Come now un - to us. Help us, O Iiord. 
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17 LOOKING Upward Ev'ry Day. 



Mart Butler. 



A. S. Sullivan. 






I 



t 



m 



t 



1. Look-ing up -ward ev- 'ry day, Sun -shine on our fa - ces; 

2. Walk-ing ev - 'ry day more close To our El - der Bro - ther; 

3. Leav-iug ev - 'ry day be - hind Some-thing which might bin -der; 
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Press-ing on- ward ev - 'ry day Toward the heav'n-ly pla - ces; 
Grow-ing ev - 'ry day more true Un - to one an - oth - er; 
Run-ning swift - er ev - 'ry day, Grow- ing pur - er, kind - er; — 
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Grow-ing ev - 'ry day in awe, For thy name is ho - ly; 

Ev - 'ry day more grate - ful - ly Kind - ness - es re - ceiv - ing; 

Lord, so pray we ev - 'ry day. Hear us in thy pit - y, 
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Learn- ing ev - 'ry day to love 

Ev - *ry day more read - i - ly 

That we en - ter in at last 









With a love more low - ly; 
In - ju - ries for - giv - ing; 
To Uie bo - ly cit - y. 
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18 In the Service of My Saviour. 



Palmer Hartsouoh. 



J. H. Fillmore. 




1. la the serv-ice of my Sav-iour there is bless - ing, 

2. In the serv - ice of my Sav-iour I am yearn - ing, 

3. In the serv-ice of my Sav-iour Til be liv - ing, 



In the 

Of his 

While the 
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do - ing of his will there's high-est joy ; In - to light-ness turns the 
ways so true and ten - der more to know ; Of his spir - it, meek and 
gold -en days of life are pass -ing by; In his har-vest all my 
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bur-dens all op-press - ing, In - to song 

gen - tie, would be learn - ing, All his work, 

will- ing powers be giv - ing, Glad-ly toil 
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his blest em-ploy, 
to bet - ter do. 
ing till I die. 
In - to song his blest em - ploy. 
All his work to bet - ter do. 
6lad-ly toil-ing till I die. 
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In the serv 



ice of mv Sav- iour 



In the serv-ice of my Sav - lour 



I can sing . . . m 
I can sing In 
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In the Service of My Saviour. 
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high - est joy, for he 

high - est joy, high -est Joy, 



looks ... on me with 
For he looks on me with 
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And. to glad-ness tarns the blest em - 
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blest em-ploy. 
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19 Dear lord and Father of 

Mankind. 

John G. Whittieb. Frederick C. Maker. 
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1. Dear Lord and Fa-ther of maDkiDd,For-give oar feverish ways; Re-clotbe us in our 

2. In sira - pie trust like theirs who heard, Be-side the Syr-ian sea, The gra-cious call-ing 

3. O Sab -bath rest by Gal - i - lee ! O calm of hills a- bove ! Where Je-sus koelt to 

4. Drop thy still dews of qui-et-ness.Till all our striv-iugs cease; Take from our souls the 
6. Breathe through the heats of our desire Thy cooi-ness and thy balm ; Let sense be dumb,let 

i 
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right-ful mind ; In pur - er lives thy ser-vice find, In 

of the Lord, Let us, like them, without a word. Rise 
share with thee The si-lence of e - ter - ni - ty, In - 

strain and stress And let our or-dered lives confess The 
flesh re^tire: Speak thro' the earthquake, wind, aod fire, O 



deep - er rfcv'rence, praise. 

up andfol-low Thee. 

ter- pre-ted by love, 
beau-ty of thy peace, 
still small voice of calm ! 
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20 



Lead Us, O Father. 




W. H. Burleigh. 



Babnbt. 



1. Lead 

2. Lead 

3. Lead 

4. Lead 




UB, O Fa-tlier, in the paths of peace ; With - out thy 

UB, O Fa-ther, in the paths of truth ; Un - helped by 

us, O Farther, in the paths of right ; Blind - ly we 

us, O Fa-ther, to thy heav'n - ly rest, How - ev - er 
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guid - iug hand we go a - stray. And doubts ap - psd, and 

Thee, in er - ror*8 maze we grope. While pas - sioh stains and 

stum - ble when we walk a - lone, In - volved in shad - ows 

rough and steep the path may be ; Thro' joy or sor - row. 
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sor-rows still in-crease ; Lead us thro' Christ, the true and liv - ing Way. 
fol - ly dims our youth, And age comes on uncheered by faith and hope, 
of a mor - al night ; On - ly with Thee we jour-ney safe - ly on. 
as Thou deemest best, Un - til our lives are per-fect - ed in Thee. 
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21 Lead Us with Thy Gentle Sway. 



John Bowrino. 



J. B. Powell. 
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1. Lead us with thy gen - tie sway, As a will - ing child is led ; 

2. We are pil-grims, and our goal la that dis - tant land whose bourne 

3. Lead us thith - er ! Thou dost know All the way ; but, wan -d'rers, w^^e 
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Father, I Know That All My Life. 




The chan - ges 

To meet the 

A mind to 

My se - cret 
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tliat are sure to come, I do not fear to see ; 
glad with joy - f ul smiles,To wipe the weep - ing eyes ; 
blend with out-ward life, While keeping at thy side, 
heart is taught the truth Thai makes thy chil - dren free ; 







=J--=r4^ 



£^ 



^ 



s^^sa 



I ask Thee for a pres - ent mind. In - tent 

A heart at lei - sure from it - self To soothe 

Con - tent to till a lit - tie space, If Thou 

A life of self - re - nounc-ing love Is one 
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on pleas - ing Thee, 
and sym - pa - thize. 
be glo - ri - tied, 
of lib - er - ty. 
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27 O Master, Let Me Walk with Thee. 



Washington Gladden. 
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J. B. Dykes. 
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O Mas-ter, let me walk with thee In low- ly paths of serv - ice free ; 
Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear winning word of love; 
Teach me thy pa-tience! still with thee In clos- er, dear - er com - pa - ny, 
In hope that sends a shin -ing ray Far down the future's broad-' n ing way ; 
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Tell me thy se - cret ; help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care. 
Teach me the wayward feet to 8tay,And guide them in the homeward way. 
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that tri-mnphs o - ver wrong; 
In peace that on - ly thou canst give, With thee, O Mas-ter, let me live! 
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28 Father, Teach Me Day by Day. 




Jane E. Leeson. 



B. W. Beaty. 
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1. Fa-ther! teach me day by day, Lovers sweet lesson to o-bey; 

2. With a child's glad heart of love, At thy bid-ding may I move; 

3. Love in lov- ing fiuds em - ploy, In o- be-dienceall her joy; 

I J. j; . 
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Sweet -er les-son can -not be, Lov - ing Him who first loved me. 

Prompt to serve and fol - low Thee, Lov - ing Him who first loved me. 

Ev - er new that joy will be, Lov - ing Him who first loved me. 
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Teach me I am not my own, I am thine and thine a - lone,- 
Though thy will should cross my own, May it in-stant-ly be done; 
Though a fool - Ish child, and weak. More than this I need not seek; 

I I I 
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Thine to keep, to rule, to save From all sin that would en - slave. 
Thus may I re-joice to show That I feel the love I owe. 
Sing -ing, till thy face I see. Of his love who first loved me. 
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29 Father, Lead Me Day by Day. 



J. P. Hopps. 



J. KiCHARDSON. 
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1. Fa - ther, lead me day by day, Ev - er in thine own sweet way; 

2. When Tm tempt-ed to do wrong, Make me stead-fast, wise, and strong; 

3. May I see tlie good and bright, When they pass be - fore my sight; 
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Teach me to be pur5 and true. Show me what I ought to do. 
And when all a - lone I stand. Shield me with thy might-y hand. 
May I hear the heav'n-ly voice When the pure and wise re - joice. 
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When in dan - ger,make me brave; Make me know that Thou canst save: 
When my heart is full of glee, Help me to re - mem - ber Thee, — 
May I do the good I know, Be thy lov - ing child be - low. 
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Keep me safe by thy dear side; Let me in thy love a - bide. 

Hap - py most of all to know That my Fa - ther loves me so. 

Then at last go home to Thee, Ev - er - more thy child to be. 
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30 LORD, WHEN We BEND BEFORE THY 

THRONE. 

J. D. Carlylb. H. W. Greatorbx. 







1. Lord! when we 

2. Our con -trite 

3. When we dis- 

4. Let faith each 
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bend be -fore thy throne, And our con- f es - sions pour, 

spir - its pity - ing see ; True pen - i - tence im - part ; 

close our wants in prayer, May we our wills re - sign; 

meek pe - ti - tion till, And waft it to the skies ; 
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Oh, may we 

And let a 

Nor let a 

And teach our 
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feel the sins we own,A«id hate what we de - plore. 

healing ray from Thee Beam hope on ev - 'ry heart, 

tho'tour bo - som share. Which is not whol-ly thine, 

heart t* is good-ness still That grants it or de - nies. 
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31 We BLESS Thee, Dear Father. 

Grace F. White. Arthur F. Burnett. 
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1. We bless Thee, dear Fa-ther, for gifts of thy love. For Je-sus the 

2. We pray Thee to hold us from go- ing a - stray, To lead us, and 

3. Oh, help us the Sav-iour to fol - low each day, O - be-dient, and 
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Sav-iour, now ris - en a - bove ; For ev - 'ry -day bless-ings we 

guide us, and watch us al - way. To make our hearts ho - ly, our 

gen - tie, and lov - ing al - way ; And bless our en - deav-ors to 
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We Bless Thee, Dear Father. 




I r ♦ ♦ ' I 

render Thee praise, ADd pray Thee to keep us in all of our ways, 
lives pure aod fair, To win us thy love and ap-prov-al to share, 
serve Thee in love, Un - til we, with Je-sus, are ris - en a - bove. A - men. 
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32 O Grant Us light That We May 

■■^-d^ ^ • A German Melody. 

i 



i 



LiA whence Tutiett. 
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1. O grant us 

2. O grant us 

3. O grant us 

4. O grant us 
6. O grant us 




ightfthat we may know The wis - dom Thou a - 
light, tliat we may see Where er - ror lurks in 
light,that we may learn How dead is life from 
light, in grief and pain, To lift our bur - dened 
light, when,soon or late, All earth - ly scenes 8hj(Jl 
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hearts a - 
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count 
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may guide wher-e'er we 

our doubt-ing minds to 

is joy for 

the ver - y 

to find the 
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Thee, 
turn 
gain, 
gate 
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And bless our 

To death - less 
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we live, 
word . . the more. 



vid 
hid 
end 



^^ 



X 



^QE 






'f2- 



^^ 



ed heart, 
den love, 
less day. 



A - 



MEN. 



(39) 



S 






&£ 



^ 



i 



33 Leave God to order all Thy 

Ways. 



Neumabk. 



S. W. Straub. 
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1. Leave God to or - der all thy ways, And hope in Him whatever be - tide ; 

2. On - ly your restless heart keep still, And wait in cheerful hope,con - tent 

3. Sing, pray, and swerve not from bis ways, But do thine own part faith-ful - ly ; 
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Thou'lt find Him in the e - vil days An all - suf - fi-cient Strength and Guide. 
To take whatever his grac-ious will, His all - dis-cern-ing love, has sent. 
Trust his rich promis - es of grace, So shall it be f ul •> filled in thee. 






^=1=5=r=^=^ 



Refrain. 
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Who trusts in God's un-chang-ing love, Builds on a rock that can-not move ; 
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Who trusts in God's unchanging love, Bailds on a rock that can-not move. 



^^^^^i^^ 



(40) 



34 If You are Too Weak to Journey. 



Gates. 



Anon. 




1. If you axe too weak to jour-uey Up the mountains steep and high, 

2. If you have not gold and sil - ver Ev-er rea-dy to com-mand, 

3. If you can -not in the har-vest Gar-ner up the rich -est sheaves, 

4. Do not, then, stand i - dly wait-ing For some greater work to do; 




You can stand with - in the vai-ley While the mul - ti - tudes go by ; 
If you can-not towards the need-y Reach an ev - er o - pen hand, 
Man -y a grain both ripe and gold-en Will the care-less reap-ers leave ; 
For - tune is a la - zy goddess. She will nev - er come to you : 




You can chant in hap-py measure. As they slow-ly pass 
You can vis - it the ai -flict-ed,0'er the err - ing you 
Go and glean a - mong the briers Grow-ing rank a-gainst 
Go and toil in an - y vineyard, Do not fear to do 
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or 



weep, 
wall, 
dare : 




Tho' they may for - get the sing-er,They will not for - get the song. 
You ean be a true dis - ci - pie, Sit -ting at the Saviour's feet. 
For it maybe that their sha-dow Hides the heaviest wheat of all. 
If you want a field of la-bor,You can find it an - y -where. 
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35 There is a Book, Who runs 

May Read. 



John Keblb. 
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R. S. Newman. 
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1. "rhere is a book, who runs may read, Which heav'nly truth im- 

2. The glo • rious sky , em - brae - ing all, Is like the Mak -er's 

3. The rag- ing fire, the roar -ing wind, Thy bound-less pow'rdis 
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love, 

-play; 



IS 



laaikfefefefe^ 



^ii^^i^^^pi 



i 



r 



r^ 



1^ 



i=t 



5EEi 



I 



J 



3!; 



r ^^^ 



And all the lore its schol-ars need, Pure eyes and Christian 
Where- with en- com-pa8sed,gieat and small In peace and or - der 
But in the gen - tier breeze we find The Spir - it's view- less 
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The works of God, a - bove, be - low. With - in us and a - round, 
The dew of heav'n is like his grace. It steals in si - lence down; 
Thou, who hast giv'n me eyes to see And love this sight so fair. 
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Are pa - ges in the book to show How God him-self is found. 
But, where it lights, the fa - vor'd place By rich - est fruits is known. 
Give me a heart to find out Thee And read Thee ev - 'ry - where. 
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From " Pilgrim Songs " by permission of The Ptlorim Press. 
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38 



Who is a brave Man? 






1. Who is a brave man, who ? Who is a brave man, who ? He who dares de- 

2. Who is a free man, who? Who is a free man, who ? He who finds his 

3. Who is a no - ble man ? Who is a no - ble man ? He whu scorns both 
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fend the right, When right is mis-calFd wrong ; He who shrinks not from the fight, When 
chief de -light In keep-ing God*s commaDds ; He who loves what-e*er is right, And 
words and deeds That are not just and true; He whose heart for suf-f^ ring bleeds, Is 
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weak contend with strong; Who, fearing God, fears none he-side, And dares do right what- 
hath to sin no bonds; From ev - 'ry law but one set free, The per-fect law of 
quick to feel and do ; Whose no- ble soul will ne^er descend To treach-roas act towards 




^^^^^^^^^^ 



e'er be-tide : This man hath courage true ! This man hath courage tme ! 
lib - er - ty : This man hath freedom true ! This man hath freedom true ! 
foe or friend: This is a no -ble man! This is a no -ble man! 
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39 Mine Eyes Have seen the glory. 



Julia Ward Howe. 




Wm. Steffb. 
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1. Mine eyes have seen the glo - ry of the com-ing of the Lord; 

2. I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred cir -cling camps ; 

3. He has sound >ed forth the trum-pet that shall nev- er call re- treat ; 

4. In the beau-ty of the li - lies, Christ was born a- cross the sea ; 
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He is trampling out the vintage,where the grapes of wrath are stored ;He hath 
They have builded Him an al - tar in the evening dews and damps ;I can 

He is sift - ing out the hearts of men be-fore his judgment-seat ; O, be 
With a glo - ry in his bos - om,that trans-figures you and me ; As he 
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loos'd the fateful lightning of his terri-ble swift sword ;His truth is marching on. 

read his righteous seDtence by the dim and flaring lamps ; H is truth is marching on. 

swift,my soul, to answer Him ! be jubilant,my feet !Our God is marching on. 

died to make men holy, let us die to make men free, While God is marching on. 
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Glo - ry, glo- ry hal - le -lu - jah ! Glo - ry, glo-ry hal - le- lu - jah ! 
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Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory. 




Glo - ry, glo - ry hal - le - la 






jah ! His truth is march - ing on. 




40 STRONG IN THE LIVING GOD. 

W. p. TiLDEN. E. H. Bailet. 
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1. Strong in the liv - ing God, Strong for his work and word, 

2. May the quick word of God, By which the true have trod 

3. So may we o - ver - come All wrong in heart, in home. 
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Be ev - 'ry heart ; Strong for the true and right, ' Strong for the 
In vir-tue strong, A - bide in us with pow'r, Guid - ing in 
In coun-try dear ; Loy - al to truth and love. May we our 
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Chris - tian tight, Strong with ce - les - tial might To do our part, 

ev - 'ry hour, Mak - ing each soul a tow*r 'Gainst sin and wrong, 

man- hood prove,Trust- ing in God a-bove With heart sin - cere. 
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From "A Book of Song and Service," Unitarian Sunday School Society. 
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41 



Norman M^Lbod. 



Courage, Brother, Do Not 

Stumble. 

A. S. Sullivan. 



p^pi^^^ip^^^ 



1. Cour-age, broth-erl do not stum-ble, Tho' thy path be dark as night ; 

2. Per- ish fraud, de • ceit, and cun-ning, Per- ish all that fears the light ; 

3. Some will hate thee, some will love thee, Some will flat-ter, some will slight; 

4. Sim- pie role is saf -est guid-ing,Bringing peace and life and light; 
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There's a star to guide the hum-ble,Tru8t in God, and do the right. 

Wheth - er los - ing,wheth-€r winning, Trust in God, and do the right. 

Turn from man, and look a-bove thee, Trust in God, and do the right. 

In the strait path still a -bid- ing. Trust in God, and do the right. 
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Though the road be sad and dreary , And tbe goal be-yond thy sight,Foot it bravely, 
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strong or wea-ry ; Trust in God, trust in God,Trust in God,and do the right. 
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42 HO! REAPERS OF LIFE'S HARVEST. 



Woodbury. 




1. Ho! reap - ers of life's bar - vest, Why stand with rust - ed blade, 

2. Thrust in your sharpened [] sic- kle, And gath - er in the grain: 

3. Come down from hill and moun - tain In morn-ing's rud - dy glow, 

4. Mount up the heights of wis - dom, And crush each er - ror low; 
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Un - til the night draws round thee, And days be - gin to fade? 
The night is fast ap - proach-ing, And soon will come a - gain. 
Nor wait un - til the di - al Points to the noon be - low; 
Keep back no word of knowl-edge Tliat hu - man hearts should know. 
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Why stand ye i - die, wait - ing For reap - ers more to 

The Mas - ter calls for reap - ers. And shall he call in 

And come with stron-ger sin - ew. Nor faint in heat or 

Be faith - ful to thy mis - sion. In serv - ice of the 

J- 



come? 
vain? 
cold. 
Lord, 
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The gold - en mom is pass - ing: Why sit ye i - die, dumb? 
Shall sheaves lie there un - gath - ered. And waste up - on the plain? 
And pause not till the eve- ning Draws round its wealth of gold. 
And then a gold - en chap - let Shall be thy just re - ward. 
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43 



From Glory unto glory. 




— H — ^ — ^- 
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Frances R. IIavergal. 

1. From glo - ry uu - to 

2. From glo - ry uii - to 

3. The ful - ness of his 

4. Now oil - ward, ev - er 



B. Tours. 
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glo - ry ! Be this bur joy-ous song ; 
glo - ry ! What great thhigshe hath done, 
bless - ing en - com - pass-eth our way ; 
on - ward, from strength to strength we go, 
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As on the King's own high - way, we brave - ly march a - long. 
What won - ders he hath shown us, what tri - umphs he hath won ! 
The ful - ness of his prom- ise crowns ev - 'ry bright-'ning day ; 
While grace for grace a - bun-dantly shall from his ful - ness flow. 




From 

From 

The 

To 



glo - ry 
glo - ry 
ful - ness 
glo - ry's 



un - to glo - ry! O word of stir - ring cheer, 

un - to glo - ry! Whatmight-y bless-ings crown 

of his glo - ry is beam - ing from a - bove, 

full fru - i - tion, from glo - ry's fore-taste here. 
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As dawns the sol - emn bright-ness of an - oth - er glad New Year. 
The lives for which our Lord hath laid his own so free - ly down ! 
While more and more we learn to know the ful - ness of his love. 
Un - til his ver - y pres-ence crowns our hap - pi - est New Year. 
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48 O Little Town of Bethlehem ! 



Phillips Brooks. 



Leo R. Lewis. 




1. O lit - tie town of Beth-le - hem, How still we see thee lie ! 

2. For Christ is boru of Ma - ry ; And, gath-ered all a - bove, 

3. How si - lent-ly, how si- lent -ly The wondrous gift is giv'nl 

4. O ho - ly Child of Beth-le - hem, De - scend to us, • we pray ; 
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A - bove thy deep and dreamless sleep The si - lent stars go by ; 

While mor-tals sleep, the an -gels keep Their watch of won-d'ring love. 

So God im- parts to hu- man hearts The bless-ings of his heaven. 

Cast out our sin and en - ter in, Be born in us to - day I 
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Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last - ing Light ; 

O morn- ing stars, to - geth - er Pro -claim the ho - ly birth, 

No ear may hear his com - ing. But in this world of sin, 

We hear the Christmas an - gels The great glad tid - ings tell ; 
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The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to - night. 

And prais - es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth I 

Where meek souls will re - ceive him still, The dear Christ en - ters in. 

O come to us, a - bide with us, Our Lord Em - man - u - el ! 
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49 A THOUSAND YEARS HAVE COME 

AND GONE. 



T. T. Lynch. 



A. S. Sullivan. 
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thou-sand years have come and gone, And near a thou-sand more, 

we are glad, and we will sing, As in the days of yore; 

" — '" ' " — "^ " " men must bear, From childhood to four - score, 



1. A 

2. And 

3. For trou-ble such 
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Since hap-pier light from heav- en shone Than ev - er shone be - fore : 
Come all, and hearts made read-y bring To wel-come back once more 
He shared with us, that we might share His joy for ev - er - more ; 
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And in the hearts of old and young A joy most joy - ful stirred, 
The day when first on win - try earth A sum - mer change be - gan. 
And twice a thou-sand years of grief. Of con - flict, and of sin, 



13=^ 



* 




?T=! 



lit 



wm^ 



!MeE± 



3 



i 



wHI 



t| 



£ 



t=^ 



^ 



^1 J -x 



I 



r- 



I 



That sent such news from tongue to tongue As ears had nev - er heard. 
And, dawn-ing in a low - ly birth, Up - rose the Light of man. 
May tell how large the har-vest sheaf His pa - tient love shall win. 
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50 HOLY NIGHT, PEACEFUL NIGHT. 

Joseph Mohb. J. Barnby. 




1. Ho - ly night! Peaceful night !Thro' the darkness beams a 

2. Si- lent nightl Ho-liest night !Darknessflies,and all is light! Si -lent night! 

3. Ho-liest night! Peaceful night IChild of Heav-en,0 how bright, Ho-liest night! 

4. Si - lent night! Ho-liest night! Guid-ing Star,0, lend thy light! Si-lent night! 
6. Si - lent night! Ho-liest night! Wondrous Star, O, lend thy light! Si-lent night! 



light, Ho-ly night! 



light 




Peace-ful night! Thro' the dark-ness beams a light, Thro* the darkness 

Ho-liest night !Dark - ness flies,and all is light! Dark - ness flies,and 

Peace-ful night! Child of Heav-en, how bright, Child of Heaven, 

Ho-liest night! Guid -ing Star,0 lend thy light! Guid-ing Star, O 

Ho-liest night! Won-drous Star, O lend thy l ight! W on- drousStar,0 
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beams a light. Yon - der, where they sweet vi-gils keep O'er the Babe who,in 
all is light! Shepherds hear the an- gels sing, *'Hal-le - lu - jah 1 
O how bright Thou didst smile when thou wast born; Bless-ed was that 
lend thy light! See the East - ern wise men bring Gifts and hom - age 
lend thy light! With the an - gels let us sing Hal-le - lu - jah 




si - lent sleep, Rests in heaven-ly 

hail the King! Je-sus the Saviour is 

hap-py morn, Full of heaven-ly 

to our King! Je-sus the Saviour is 

to our King! Je-sus our Saviour is 



peace, Rests in heavenly peace, 
here! Je-sustheSavioaris here!" 
joy, Full of heavenly joy. 
here! Je-sus the Savioar is here! 
here ! Je-sus our Saviour is here I 







51 Awake, GLAD Soul, AWAKE! 



J. S. B. MONSELL. 



W. A. Smith. 
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1. A - wake,glad soul 1 a - wake ! a- wake ! Thy Lord hath ris - en long ; 

2. The shade and gloom of life are fled This res - ur - rec - tion - day ; 

3. Then wake, glad heart 1 a - wake ! a - wake ! And seek thy ris - en Lord ; 
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Go to his grave, and with thee take Both tune - ful heart and song ; 
Henceforth in Christ are no more dead, The grave hath no more prey; 
Joy in his res - ur - rec - tion take, And com - fort in his word ; 
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Where life is wak - ing all a-round. Where love's sweet voi -ces sing, 
And ev - 'ry bird, and ev - 'ry tree. And ev - 'ry op* - ning flower, 
And let thy life, thro' all its ways, One long thanksgiv - ing be. 
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The first bright blossom may be found Of an e - ter - nal spring. 
Pro-claim his glo- rious vie - to - ry. His res - ur- rec -tion power. 
Its theme of joy, its song of praise,* 'Christ died, and rose for me.'* A-men. 
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52 Jesus Christ is Risen To-day. 



Latin, 14th Century. 



Lyra Davidica. 




1. Je - sus Christ is risen to -day, 

2. Hymns of praise tiien let us sing, 

3. But the pains wliich he en - dured. 
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Our tri - um-phant ho - ly day, Al 

Un - to Christ our heavenly King, Al 

Our sal - va - tion have pro - cured, Al 
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le - lu - ia ! 

- le - lu - ia ! 

- le - lu - ia I 
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53 The Day of Resurrection. 



John of Damascus (8th Cent.) 
Tr. J. M. Nealb. 



H. Smart. 
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1. The day of res - ur - rec - tion, Earth, tell it out a - broad, 

2. Our hearts be pure from e - vil That we may see a - right 

3. Now let theheav'nsbe joy - ful, Let earth her song be - gin. 






mm 



^^^^^ 



^^m 



<a • 




ii 



i 



^^^^^^m 



5^i^5 



The pass - o - ver of glad - ness, The pass - o - ver of Grod. 
The Lord in rays e - ter - nal Of res - ur - rec - tion light ; 
Let the round world keep tri - umph, And all that is there - in ; 
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From death to life e - ter - nal, From this world to the sky. 
And, list-'ning to his ac - cents, May hear so calm and plain 
In - vis - i - ble and vis - i - ble Their notes let all things blend. 
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Our Christ hath brought us o - ver, With hymns of vie - to - ry. 
His own *'A11 hail," and hear - ing May raise the vie - tor strain. 
For Christ the Lord is ris - en, Our joy that hath no end. 
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54 ANOTHER Year is Dawning. 



F. R. Havergal. 



Greek Mblodt. 
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1. An 

2. An 

3. An 



oth - er year is dawn - ing : Dear Fa - ther, let it be 
oth - er year of mer - cies, Of faith - f ul - ness and grace ; 
oth - er year of serv - ice, Of wit - ness for thy love ; 
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In work - ing and in wait - ing An - oth - er year with Thee, — 
An - oth - er year of glad - ness In the shin-ing of thy face ; 
An - oth - er year of train - ing For ho - lier work a - bove. 
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An - oth - er year of lean - ing Up - on 
An - oth - er year of prog - ress,An - oth 
An - oth - er year is dawn - ing : Dear Fa 



thy lov - ing breast ; 

- er year of praise ; 

- ther, let it be. 





An - oth - er year of trust - ing, Of qui - et, hap - py rest ; 
An - oth - er year of prov - ing Thy presence** all the days;" 
On earth, or else in heav - en, An - oth - er year for Thee. 
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55 O GOD, THY World is sweet with 

PRAYER. ^ , ^ 

Lucy Larcom. Arr. fr. Schumann. 







^^ 



1. O God,thy world is sweet with pray'r: The breath of Christ is in the air: 

2. Thou art our Mom-ing and our Sun ;Our work is glad, in Thee be -gun; 

3. O God,with-in us and a-bove,Cioseto us in the Christ we love, 




We rise on thy free Spir-it' swings, And ev -'ry tho't with- in us sings. 
Our foot-worn path is fresh with dew, For Thou ere - at - est all things new. 
Through him, our on - ly guide and way, May heav'nly life be ours to-day. 
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56 again returns the day of holy 

Rest. 

W. Mason. 



J. B. Dykes. 







1. A- gain re- turns the day of ho - ly rest. Which, when He 

2. Let us de -vote this con - se - crat - ed day To learn his 
tS. Fa - ther ofheav'n,in whom our hopes con - fide^ Whose pow*r de - 
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made the world, Je - ho 
will, and all we learn 
fends us, and whose pre - 
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vah blessed ; When,like his own, He 

shall He hear, when 
life our guar - dian 



o - bey ; 
cepts guide. 
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Again Returns the Day of Holy Rest. 
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bade our la -bors cease, And all be pi - e - ty, aud all be i)eace. 

fer-vent-ly we raise Our sup-pli - ca - tions aud our songs of . praise, 

and in death our friend, Glo- ry su-preme be thine till time shall end. 
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57 The Dawn of God's Dear Sabbath. 



Ada C. Cross. 
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S. Wesley. 
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1. The dawn of God's dear Sabbath Breaks o'er tbe earth a-gain, As some sweet summer 

2. Lord,we woold bring for offering, Tho' marr'd with earthly soil, A week of ear-nest 

3. And we would bring oar bur-den Of sin-f ul tho't and deed,In thy pure presence 

4. And, with that sorrow,mingling, A steadfast faith aod sure. And love so deep and 
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morn - ing Af - ter a night of pain. It comes as cool-ing show-ers To 
la- bor. Of stead-y, faith -ful toil ; Fair fruits of self -de -ni - al, Of 

kneel- ing. From bondage to be freed ; Our hearts' most bit-ter sor - row For 
fer - vent,That tries to make it pure; In thy dear presence find -ing The 
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some exhausted land , As shade of clustered palm-trees 'Mid weary wastes of sand, 
strong, deep love to Thee, Fostered by thioe own Spir- it, In our hu-mil - i- ty. 
all thy work undone, — So man-y tal-ents wast - ed So few bright laurels won. 
pardon that we need. And then the peace so lasting, — Ce - les-tial peace in-deed ! 
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58 He Who Himself and God Would 

Martinbau. K N O W^ , Donizetti. 




i^^ 






[e who himself and God would KdowJd- to the si - lence let him go 

2. Let him look forth in - to the night; What sol-emo depths, what si- lent might ! 

3. And, as the evening wind sweeps by, He needs must leel his God as nigh ; 

4. How smatUlD that up-lift - ed bour,Tempta-tion^s lure and pas-sion^s power! 
6. A mighcy wind of no -bier will Sends thro^ his soul its quickening thrill ; 
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And lift - ing off pallaf-ter pall, Reach to the in- most depth of all. 
Those an- cient stars, how calm they roll — He but an a - tom ^mid the whole I 
Must needs that unseen Presence owo,Thus al - ways near,too long un-known. 

How weak the foe that made him fall, How strong the soul to con -quer all 1 
No more a crea-ture of the clod. He knows him-self a child of God. 
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Take Time to be holy. 



W. D. LONGSTAFF. 



St. Albans Tune Book. 
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1. Take time to be ho 

2. Take time to be ho 

3. Take time to be ho 

4. Take time to be ho 
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ly, speak oft with thy Lord ; A - bide in him 
ly, the world rush- es on ; Spend much time in 
ly, let him be thy guide, And run not be - 
ly , be calm in thy soul. Each tho't and each 
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al - ways, and feed on 

se - cret with Je - sus 

fore him, what -ev - er 

mo - tive be - neath his 
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his word ; Make friends of God's chil-dren, help 

a - lone ; By look - ing to Je - sus, like 

be - tide ; In joy or in sor -row, still 

con -trol ; Thus led by his spir - it to 
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Take Time to be Holy. 
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those who c*re weak, For -get- ting in noth-ing his bless -ing to seek, 

him thou shall be ; Thy friends in thy con- duct his like - ness shall see. 

fol - low thy Lord, And, look- ing to Je - sus, still trust* in his word, 

foun- tains of love. Thou soon shalt be fit - ted for ser - vice a - bove. 
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60 O LOVE THAT WILL NOT LET ME GO. 

Gbohgb Mathebon. a. L. Peace. 
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1. O Love that will not let me 
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2. O Light that fol-lo west all my way, 

3. O Joy that seek -est me through pain, 

4. O Cross that lift -est up my head. 



I rest my wea-ry 

I yield my flicke/ing 

I can - not close my 

I dare not ask to 
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soul in Thee ; I give Thee back the life i owe, 

torch to Thee ; My heart re - stores its bor - rowed ray, 

heart to Thee ; I trace the rain-bow through the rain, 

from Thee ; I lay in dust life's glo - ry dead. 
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That in thine o - cean depths its flow May rich - er, f ul - ler be. 

That in thy sun-shine's blaze its day May bright -er, fair - er be. 

And feel the prom - ise is not vain That mom shall tear- less be. 

And from the ground there blossoms,red, Life that shall end- less be. 
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61 Go Not, My soul, in search of Him. 



Frei»kri('k L. IIosmkr. 



J. B. Calkin. 




not," my k<>u1» in search of 

not in far - ott realms of 

•lift of ^\it.»^ () grace of 

in search of 
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1. Go 
*2. For 

3. 

4. Then go not thou 



Him ;Thou wilt not find Him there, 
space The Spir - it hath his throne ; 
grace, That God should con -de - scend 
Him, But to thy - self re - pair ; 
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Or hi the depths of shad-ow dim. Or heights of up - per air. 

In ev - 'ry heart he find- eth place, And wait-eth to be known. 

. To make thy heart his dwell -iiig - place, And be thy dai - ly friend! 

Wait thou with - in the si - lence dim, And thou shalt find Him there. 
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From "Pilgrim Songs" by permission of The Pilgrim Press. 



62 Saviour, Thy Dying Love. 



S. Drydex Phelps. 



A. S. Sullivan. 
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1. Sav - iour, thy dy - ing loye Thou gav-est me. Nor should I 

2. Give me a faithful heart — Like - ness to thee — That each de - 
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aughtwitli-hold, Dear Lord, from thee : In love my soul would bow, 
part-ing day Hence- forth may see Homework of love be- gun, 
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Saviour, Thy Dying Love, 
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My heart ful - fil its vow, Some off 'ring bring thee now, Something for thee. 
Some deed of kindne&ss done,Some wand'rer sought and won, Something for thee. 
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63 Oh, Could I speak the Matchless 

Worth. 

Samuel Medlet. Lowell Mason. 
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1. Oh, could I speak the match -less worth, OhfCOuld I soQod the glories forth, 

2. IM sing the char - ac - ters he bears, Aod all the forms of love he wears, 

3. Well — the de - light - ful day will come. When my dear Lord will bring me home, 
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Which in my Sav - iour shine ! 
Ex - alt - ed on his throne : 
I shall see his face : 



And 
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( Vd soar and touch the heavenly strings, ) 
I And vie with Ga-briel while he sings ) 
j In loft - iest songs of sweetest praise, i 
I I would to ev - er - last-ing days J 
( Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, i 
I A blest e - ter - ni - ty I'll spend, J 
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In notes, al- most di - vine, In notes al-most 
Make all his glo-ries known, Make all his., glo. 
Tri - um. -" phant in his grace, Tri-um-phant in 



di - vine, 
ries known, 
his grace. 
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69 AS HELPLESS AS A CHILD WHO CLINGS. 



J. D. BUKNB. 




1. As help -less as a child who clings Fast to his fa-ther^s arm, 

2. As trust - ful as a child who looks Up in his moth-er^s face, 

3. As lov - ing as a child who sits Close by his par-ent's knee, 



^ 






fif-r^ 



F 



m^^^ 




And casts his weak-ness on the streDgtb That keeps him safe from harm. 
And all his lit - tie grief s and fears For- gets in her em - brace, 
And knows no want while he can have That sweet so - ci - e - ty , 
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So I, my Fa- ther, cling to Thee, And thus I ev - 'ry hour 
So I to Thee, my Fa-ther,look And in thy face di - vine 
So, sit - ting at thy feet, my heart Would all its love out - pour, 
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Wotild link my earth -ly fee-ble-ness To thine al-inigh-ty power. 
Can read the love that will sus- tain As weak a faitii as mine. 
And pray thatThouwoaldst teach me, Lord, To love Thee more and more. 
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70 THO' Faint, Yet Pursuing, We Go 

ON OUR Way. 



Benjamin Bbddomb. 



J. Rbadino. 
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1. Tho' faint, yet pur - 8U - ing, we 

2. He rais- eth the fall - en, He 

3. And to his green pas - tures our 

4. Though clouds may sur - round us, our 



go on our way; 

cheer - eth the faint ; 

foot - steps He leads ; 

God is our light ; 




The Lord is our Lead - er, his word is our stay ; Though suffering and 
The weak and op - pressed. He will hear their corn-plaint ; The way may be 
His flock' in the des - ert how kind - ly He feeds ; The lambs in his 
Though storms rage around us, our Grod is our might ; So,faint, yet pur- 




sor- row and tri - al be near, The Lord is our Hef -uge,and 

wea - ry, and thorn - y the road. But how can we fal - ter ? Our 

bo - som He ten - der - ly bears. And brings back the wan - d^rers all 

su - ing, still on - ward we g o : The Lord is our Lead - er, no 




whom can we fear ? The Lord is our Refuge, and whom can we fear r 
help is in God ! But how can we fal - ter ? Our help is in God I 
safe from the snares. And brings back the wanderers all safe from the snares, 
fear can we know. The Lord is our Lead-er, no fear can we know. 
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7 1 I Little See, I Little Know. 



F. L. HOSMER. 



Anoh. 




1. I lit - tie see, I lit - tie know, Yet can I fear no ill : 

2. No bur -den yet was on me laid Of trou-ble or of care, 

3. He will not leave my soul for - lorn, I still must find Him true, 

4. Up - on his prov - i - dence I lean. As lean in faith I must ; 

5. And so my on - ward way I fare With hap - py heart and calm, 
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He who hath guid - ed me till now Will be my lead - er still. 

But He my trem-bling step hath stayed, And given me strength to bear. 

Whose mer-cies have been new each morn And ev - 'ry eve - ning new. 

The les - son of my life hath been A heart of grate - ful trust. 

And min - gle with my dai - ly care The mu - sic of my psalm. 
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72 There is an Eye that Never 

SLEEPS. 



J. A. Wallace. 



A. COTTMAN. 
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1. There is an Eye that nev - er sleeps Be-neath the wing of night ; 

2. There is an Arm that nev - er tires, When human strength gives way ; 

3. That Eye is fixed on ser - aph throngs ; That Arm up-holds the sky ; 

4. But there's a power which man can wield When mor-tal aid is vain, 

5. That power is prayer,which soars on high, Thro' Je - sus, to the Throne, 
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75 Upward Where the stars are 

Burning. 



H. BONAR. 



J. Baptibtb Calkin. 
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1. Upward where the Stars are burning, Si - lent, si - lent in their tum-ing, 

2. Far beyond that arch of glad-ness, Far beyond these clouds of sadness, 

3. Where the Lamb on high is seat - ed, By ten thousand voi - ces greet-ed, 

4. Bles8-ing,hon -or,with- out measure, Heavenly riches, earth -ly treas-ure, 
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Round the nev-er chang-ing pole; Up-ward where the sky is bright -est, 
Are the ma-ny man-sionsfair. Far from pain, and sin and fol • ly, 
Lord of lords,and king of kings, Son of man they crown,they crown him. 
Lay we at his bless-ed feet. Poor the praise that now we ren - der. 
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Upward where the blue is light-est, — Lift I now mylong-ing soul. 

In that pal - ace of the ho - ly , I would find my man-sion there. 

Son of God they own, they own him; With his name the pal - ace rings. 

Loud shall be our voi - ces yon- der, When be-fore his throne we meet. 
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76 One Sweetly Solemn Thought. 



Phoebe Gary. 



Ambrose, arr. 
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1. One sweet - ly sol - emn 

2. Near - er my Fa - therms 

3. Near - er my go - ing 

4. Near - er that bid - den 
6. Je - SOS, to thee I 
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thought Comes to me o'er and o*er : 
house, Where ma - ny man-sions be ; 
home, Lay - ing my bur - den down, 
stream, Wind-ing through shades of night, 
cling : Strengthen my arm of faith ; 
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I Than e'er I've be 
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Near-er my home, to- day, am I Than e'er 
Near-er the tbrone where Je - sus reigns, Near - er 
Leaving my cross of heav - y grief, Wear-ing 
Roll-ing its cold dark waves be - tween Me and 



've been be - fore 4 
the crys - tal sea ; 
my star - ry crown, 
the world of light. 



Stay near me while my way - worn feet Press through the stream of death. 
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77 When Streaming from the Eastern 

SKIES. 

William Shrdbsole. John B. Dykes. 
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1. When,streaming from the eastern skies,The morning light sa-lutes mine eyes, 

2. As ev - 'ry day, thy mer- cy spares. Will bring its tri' als and its cares, 

3. When each day's scenes aod labors close, And wea-ried na - ture seeks re - pose. 
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When Streaming from the Eastern Skies. 
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O Sun of Righteousness di-vine, On me with beams of mer - cy shine, 

O Sav - iour,tili my life shall end, Be thou my coun-sel-or and friend, 

By God's own mer-cy rich - ly blest, Guard me, my Sav- iour, while I rest; 
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Chase the dark clouds of sin a-way. And turn my dark-ness in - today. 
Teach me thy pre-cepts all di-vine, And be thy great ex - am - pie mine 
And as each morning sun shall rise, O, lead me on - ward to the skies 




78 I CANNOT Think of Them as Dead. 

F.L . HosMER. Anon. 
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1. I can - not tliink of them as dead Who walk with me no more ; 

2. The Fa -ther's house is man-sioned fair Be-yond my vi-sion dim; 

3. And still their si - lent min - is - try With - in my heart hath place, 

4. Their lives are made for - ev - er mine; What they to me have been 
6. Mine ore they by an own - er-ship Nor time nor death can free ; 
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A - long the path of life I tread, They have but gone be - fore. 
All souls are his ; and here, or there, Are liv - ing un - to Him. 
As when on earth they walked with me And met me face to face. 
Hath left hence-forth its seal and sign En - grav - en deep with - in. 
For God hath given to love to keep Its own e - ter - nal - ly. 
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79 ONE THOUGHT I HAVE, MY AMPLE 

CREED. 



Fbbdbrick L. Hoskbr. 



J. B. Dtkbs. 




1. One thought I have, my am - pie creed, So deep it is and broad, 

2. Each morn un- folds some fresh sor- prise, I feast at lifers full board; 

3. At night my glad - ness is my prayer ; I drop my dai - ly load, 

4. I ask not far be - fore to see. But take in trust my road ; 
6. Be still the light up - on my way, My pil - grim staff and rod. 
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And e-qual to my ev - ^ry need, — It is the thought of God. 

And ris - ing in my in - ner skies Shines forth the thought of God. 

And ev - *ry care is pil - lowed there Up - on the thought of God. 

Life,death and im - mor - tal - i - ty Are in my thought of God. 

My rest by night, my strength by day, O bless- ed thought of God I 




80 O GOD, I THANK THEE FOR 'EACH 

SIGHT. 

Cabolinb a. Mason. 
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1. O God, I thank Thee for each sight Of beau-ty that thy hand doth give,— 

2. That life I con -se- crate to Thee: And ev - er, as the day is born, 

3. An - oth-er day in which to cast Some si - lent deed of love a - broad, 

4. An -oth-er day to do, to dare; To use a- new my growing strength; 
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O God, I Thank Thee for Each Sight. 
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For sun - ny skies and air - and light : O 6od,I thank Thee that I live. 
On wings of joy my soul would flee To thank Thee for an- oth - er morn, — 
That,greateningas it jour-neys past, May do some earnest work lor God. 
To arm my soul with faith and prayer ; And so win life and Thee at length. 




81 OUR BLEST REDEEMER ERE HE 

. BREATHED. 



Habriet Aubeb. 



J. B. Dtkks. 
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1. Our blest Re- deem -er, ere he breathed His ten - der, last fare- well, 

2. He came sweet in-fluence to im-part, A gra -cious,w ill - ing Guest, 

3. And his that gen -tie voice we hear, Soft as the breath of even, 

4. And ev - 'ry vir - tue we pos-sess,And ev - 'ry con-quest won, 
6. Spir-it of pur - i - ty and grace, Our weakness, pity- ing see; 
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A Guide, a Com- fort -er be-queathed, With lis 
While he can find one hum-ble heart Wherein 
That checks each thought, that calms each fear. And speakd 
And ev - 'ry thought of ho - li - ness, Are his 
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dwell, 
rest. ' 
heaven, 
lone. 
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O, make our hearts thy dwell -ing- ]place. And wor - thier' thee I 
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82 JESUS Calls Us, O'er the tumult. 



Mrs. C. F. Alkxander. 



I. B. Woodbury. 




1. Je- BUS calls us, o^er the tu - mult Of our life's wild, rest - less sea ; 

2. Je-sus calls us — from .tbewor- ship Of the vain world's gold - en store ; 

3. In our joys and in our sor- rows, Days of toil and hours of ease, 

4. Je - sus calls us I by thy mer - cies, Saviour,may we hear thy call ; 
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Day by day his sweet voice soundeth,Say-ing, Christian, fol - low me ! 
Frometu^h i - dol that would keep us, Say-ing, Christian, love me morel 
Still he calls, in cares and plea8ures,Christian,love me more than these! 
Give our hearts to thy o - be-dience, Serve and love thee best of all 1 
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83 The King of Love My Shepherd is. 



H. W. Baker. 



J. B. Dykes. 
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1. The King of love my Shepherd is, Whose good-uessfail-eth nev - er; 

2. Where streams of liv - ing wa- ter flow. My ransomed soul He lead - eth, 

3. Per- verse and fool - ish,. oft I strayed, But yet in love He sought me, 

4. In death^s dark vale i fear no ill With Thee,dear Lord,be - side me ; 

5. Thou spreadst a ta - ble in my sight, Thy unc - tidn grace be - stow - eth, 

6. And so, thro^ all the length of days. Thy good - ness fall-eth nev- er; 
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The King of Love My Shephehd is. 



^^^^m 




I noth - ing lack if I 
And, where the ver-dant pas - 
And on his shoul-der gen - 
Thy rod and staff my com - 
And oh, the transport of 
Grood Shep - herd, may I sing 



am his And He is mine for - ev - er. 
tures grow, With food ce - les - tial f eed-eth. 
tly laid, ' And home, re-joic- ing, brought me. 
fort still. The cross be-fore to guide me. 
de-light With which my cup o'er - flow-eth I 
thy praise With-in thy house for - ev - er ! 




84 My God, is Any Hour so Sweet? 

Charlotte Elliott. J. B. Dykes. 
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1. My God, is an - y hour so sweet, From blush of morn to eve-ning star, 

2. Blest is that tran - quil hour of morn, And blest that sol-emn hour of eve, 

3. Then is my strength by thee renewed ; Then are my sins by Thee forgiven ; 

4. No words can tell what sweet re - lief Here for my ev - 'ry want I find ; " 

5. Lord^till I reach that bliss - f ul shore,No prlv - i - lege so dear shall be 
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As that which calls me to 
When, on the wings of prayer 
Then dost thou cheer my sol 
What strength for war - fare, balm 

As thus my in - most soul 

I- 



thy feet, — The hour of prayer ? 

up - borne, The world I leave, 

i - tude With hopes of heaven, 

for grief, What peace of mind, 

to pour In prayer to Thee. 
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85 Beneath the Cross of Jesus. 



£. C. Clephane. 



F C. Makbb. 




1. Be - neath the cross of Je - sus I fain would take my staiid,- 

2. Up - on the cross of Je - sus, Mine eye at times can see 

3. I take, O Cro8s,thy sha - dow For my a - bid - ing - place ; 
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The sha - dow of 

The ver - y dy 

I ask no oth 



a might-y rock With- in a wea - ry land, 

- ing form of One Who suf - fered there for me. 

- er sun-shine tlian The sun -shine of his face; 
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A ■ home with -* in the wil - der - ness, A rest up - on the way, 
And from my smit- ten heart, with tears, These won-ders I con - fess,— 
Con-tent to let the world go by. To know no gain nor loss. 
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From th* burning of the noon-tide heat And th' bur-den of the day. 
The won-der of his glo-rious love And my un-wor - thi - ness. 
My sin - ful self my on - ly shame,My glo - ry all the cross. 
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STILL, STILL WITH THEE. 
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Harriet Bbbchbr Stows. 



Mendelssohn. 
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1. Stil], still with Thee, when pur-plemom-ing break -eth, When the bird 

2. A - lone with Thee, a - mid the mys - tic shad - ows, The sol - emn 

3. As in the dawn -ing, o^er the wave-less o - cean, The iin - age 

4. Still, still with Thee I as to each new-bom mom- ing A fresh and 

5. When sinks the soul, sub-duedby toil to slum-ber. Its clos-ing 

6. So shall it be at last, in that bright morn-ing, When the soul 
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wak - eth, and the shad-ows flee ; Fair- er than morn-ing, love-lier than the 
hush of Na -ture new -ly born ; A - lone with Thee, in breath-less ad - o - 
of the morn-ing star doth rest. So in this still-ness Thou be-hold-est 
sol- emn splen-dor still is given. So doth this bless - ed con-scious-ness, a- 
eye looks up to Thee in prayer. Sweet the re-pose, be-neath thy wings o^er- 
wak - eth, and lifers shad-ows flee ; O I in that hour, fair - er than day-light 
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day - light. Dawns the sweet con - scious-ness : I am with 

ra - tion. In the calm dew and fresh-uess of the 

on - ly Thine im - age in the wa - ters of my 

wak - ing, Breathe, each day, near - ness un - to Thee and 

shad - ing, But sweet- er still, to wake and find Thee 



Thee. 

mom.^ 

breast. 

heaven. 

there. 
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dawn - ing. Shall rise the glo - rious thought : I am with Thee ! 
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87 Thou'rt with Me, O My Father. 



Janb E. Saxbt. 



A. S. Sullivan. 
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1. Thou'rt with me, O my Fa - ther, At ear -ly dawn of day: 

2. Thoa^rt with me, O my Fa - ther, In chang-ing Bceoes of life, 

3. Thou'rt with me, O my Fa - ther, In even-ing's darkening glooir 
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It is thy glo - ry brighteneth The ap - ward streaming ray. 
In lone - li - ness of spir - it, In wea - ri - ness of strife; 
When earth in night is shroad - ed, Thy pres - ence fills my rooui. 
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It calls me by its beau 
My suf - fer-ings, my com 
The trem - bling stars bring tid 



ty To rise and wor - ship Thee 
forts, Al - ter - nate at thy will 
ings Of kind - ness from a - bove 
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I feel thy glo - rious pres - ence, Thy face I may not see 
I trust Thee, O my Fa - ther, — I trust Thee, and am still. 
I love Thee, O my FiT - ther, and feel that Thou art love. 
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88 The Shadows of the Evening 

Hours. 

Adelaide A. Procter. H. Hilbs. 
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1. The shad - ows of the eve - ning hours Eall from the dark -ening sky, 

2. The sor-rows of thy 8er-vaiits,Lord,Oh, do not Thou derspise, 

3. The rays of day- light slow - lyfade, So fade with -in oui* heart 

4. Let peace, O Lord ! thy peace, O God! Up -on our souls de-scend, 
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Up - on the fra - grance of the flowers The dews of eve - ning lie ; 

But let the in - cense of our prayers Be - fore thy mer - cy rise ; 

The hopes in earth - ly love and joy, That one by one de - part ; 

From mid-night fears, and per - ils, Thou Our trembling hearts de -fend : 
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Be - fore thy throne, Lord of heaven ! We kneel at close of day ; 

The brightness of the com-ing night Up - on the dark -ness rolls ; 

Slow - ly the bright stars, one by one, With - in the heav - ens shine :- 

Give us a res - pite from our toil, Calm and sub- due our woes ; 
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Look on thy chil - dren from on high. And hear us while we pray. 

With hopes of f u - ture glo - ry chase The shad-ows of our souls. 

Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven. And trust in things di - vine. 

Through the long day we suf -fer. Lord, Oh, give us now re -pose. 
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89 Lord, We Come before Thee Now. 



W. Hammond. 



J. B. Dtkes. 
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1. Lord, we come be - fore Thee bow, At thy feet we hum-bly bow ; 

2. Lord, on Thee our souls de • pend ; In com-pas - sion now de - scend, 
8. In thine own ap - point-ed way, Now we seek Thee,here we stay ; 
4. Send some mes-sage from thy word,That may joy and peace af - ford ; 
6. Com -fort those who weep and mourn, Let the joy of life re -turn; 
6. Grant that thqse who seek may find Thee a God sin - cere and kind ; 
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Thou wilt not our suit dis - 
Fill our .hearts with thy rich 

Lord, we know not how to 
Let thy Spir - it now im - 

Those that are cast down lift 
Heal the sick, the cap - tive 



dain,None shall seek Thee, Lord, in vain. 
gi*ace,Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

go. Till a bless - ing Thou be - stow. 

part Full sal - va - tion to each heart. 

up, Strong in faith, and love and hope. 

free. Let us all re - joice in Thee. 




90 Father, AGAIN to Thy Dear Name. 



John Ellerton. 



E. J. Hopkins. 




1. Fa - ther, a - gain to thy dear name we raise With one ac 

2. Grant us thy peace up - on our homeward way; With Thee be 

3. Grant us thy peace,Lord, throHhe com-ing night; Turn Thou for 

4. Grant us thy peace throaghout our earth - ly life, Our balm in 
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Father, Again to Thy Dear Name. 
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cord» our part - ing hymn of praise; We .rise to bless Thee 

gan, with Thee shall eud the day ; Gluard Thou the lips from 

us its dark-ness in - to light ; From harm and dan - ger 

sor - row, and our stay in strife ; Then, when thy voice shall 
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ere our worship cease, And now,de - pai't - ing, wait thy word of peace, 
sin, the hearts from shame,That in this house have called up -on thy name, 
keep thy chil-dren free, For dark and light are both a - like to Thee, 
bid our con-flict cease. Call us, O Lord, to thine e - ter - nal peace. 
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THE LORD BE WITH US. 



J. Ellebton. 



J. B. Dykes. 
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1. The Lord be with us as we bend, His blessing to re - ceive , 

2. The Lord be with us as we walk A-long our home-ward road ; 

3. The Lord be with us till the night En-fold our day of rest; 

4. And when our night - ly prayers we say. His watch He still shall keep, 
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His gift of peace up - on us send, Be - fore his courts we leave. 
In si-lent tho'tor friend-ly talk,Our hearts be still with God. 
Be He of ev - 'ry heart the Light, Of ev-'ry home the Guest. 
Crown with his grace his own blest day, And guard his peo - pie's sleep. A - men. 
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Now THE DAY IS OVER. 



S. Barino-Oould. 



Barnbt. 
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1. Now the day is o - ver, 

2. Fa - ther, give the wea - ry 

3. When the mom - ing wak - ens, 
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Night is draw - ing 
Cum and sweet re 
Then may I a - 



nigh, 
pose; 
rise. 
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Shad -ows of the eve - ning 
With thy ten - direst bless - ing 
Pure and fresh and sin - less 
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Steal a -cross the sky. 
May our eye - lids close. 
In thy ho - ly eyes. 
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A-MEN. 
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93 How Lovely are thy dwellings, 

John Milton. LORD. Anon. 
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ow love - ly are thy dwellings, Lord, From noise and trou-ble free; 
2. Lord,God of hosts, that reign* st on high, They are the tru-ly blest 
8. For God the Lord, both sun and shield, Gives grace and glo-ry bright; 
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How beau - ti - ful the sweet ac - cord Of souls that pray to Thee ! 
Who on - ly will on Thee re - ly, In Thee a - lone will rest. 
No good from him shall be with-held,Who8e ways are just and right. 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



NO. 

Again returns the day of holy rest . 66 

Another year is dawning 64 

As helpless as a child who clings . . 69 
At all times praise the Lord .... 3 
A thousand years have come uid gone, 49 
Awake, glad soul, awake . . . .61 



Beneath the cross of Jesus . . . 

Christ for the world we sing . . 
Courage, brother, do not stumble . 

Dear Lord and Father of mankind 



Father, again to thy dear name 
Father, I know that all my life . 
Father, lead me day by day . . 
Father, teach me day by day . 
From glory unto glory. . . . 



Go not, my soul, in search of Him 
Great Crod, and wilt Thou condescend. 

He who himself and God would know. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord 

Holy, holy, holy Lord God almighty . 
Holy night, peaceful night .... 
Holy spirit, faithful guide .... 
Ho, reapers of life's harvest .... 
How lovely are thy dwellings, Lord . 

I cannot think of them as dead . . 
If strong hearts grown faint and 

weary 

If thou but suffer God to guide thee . 
If you are too weak to journey . . . 

I little see, I little know 

I look to Thee in every need . . . 
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NO. 

In the service of my Saviour ... 18 
It may not be on the mountain's 
height 23 

Jesus calls us o'er the tumult ... 82 
Jesus Christ is risen to-day .... 62 
Jesus lives and Jesus leads .... 73 
Just as I am, thine own to be . . .24 

Lead us, O Father 20 

Lead us with thy gentle sway ... 21 
Leave God to order all thy ways . . 83 

Let thine hand help me 16 

Looking upward every day . . . .17 
Lord, by heavenly hosts adored . . 47 
Lord, thy glory fills the heaven . . 2 
Lord, we come before Thee now . . 89 
Lord, when we bend before thy 
throne 30 

Mine eyes have seen the glory ... 39 
My God, is any hour so sweet ... 84 
My God, I thank Thee 10 

Now the day is over 92 

God, I thank Thee for each sight . 80 
O God, thy world is sweet with prayer, 66 
God, whose presence glows in all . 13 
O grant us light that we may know . 32 
Oh, could I speak the matchless worth, 63 
O Jesus, king most wonderful ... 66 
O little town of Bethlehem .... 48 
O Lord of life and love and power . 16 
Love, that will not let me go . . .60 
O Master, let me walk with thee . . 27 
One sweetly solemn thought ... 76 
One thought I have, my ample creed . 79 
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NO. 

On our way rejoicing 12 

Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed . 81 
Our Father who art in heaven . . ^ ^ 
O worship the King, all glorious above, 11 

Praise ye the Father 6 

Praise ye the Lord God 1 

Saviour, thy dying love 62 

Scorn not the slightest word or deed . 46 

Sound the battle-cry 45 

Still, still with Thee 86 

Strong in the living God 40 

Take time to be holy 69 

The dawn of God^s dear Sabbath . . 57 

The day of resurrection 53 

The king of love my shepherd is . .83 
The Lord be with us 91 



NO. 

The Lord is my Shepherd • . . .74 
There is a book, who runs may read . 35 
There is an eye that never sleeps . . 72 
The shadows of the evening hours . 88 
The spacious firmament on high . . 8 
Though faint, yet pursuing .... 70 
Thou'rt with me, O my Father. . . 87 
Thy Word is like a garden, Lord . . 37 

Upward where the stars are burning . 75 

We bless 'ftiee, dear Father . . . . 31 
When all thy mercies, O my God . . 6 
When morning gilds the skies ... 68 
When streaming from the eastern 

skies 77 

While Thee I seek, protecting Power, 14 

Who is a brave man 38 

Work for the night is coming ... 44 
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III 



DENOMINATIONAL PUBUGATIONS 



III 



One or More of These Should 
be in Every Universaiist Family 

THE UNIVERSALIST LEADER 

|2,oo per year. Our National Weekly Paper ; giving the 
thought and life of our whole Church. 

THE SUNDAY-SCrOOL HELPER 

I1.00 per year. Devoted to ^he interests of Universaiist 
Sunday-school teaching, and idmittedly one of the best 
lesson helps published. 
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ONWARD " >f >f 

50 cents a year. The Weekly Journal of Our Young 
People. 



THE MYRTLE 

60 cents per year. Ten or more copies to one address, 50 
cents. The Weekly Sunday-school Paper for the little 
ones. 

THE REGISTER ^ ^ 

The Denominational Year Book^ giving ^complete statis- 
tics of the Universaiist Church. ' 

KEEP THESE /AT MIND 
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Tllniverealiet publiebing "bouse 

30 West Si., Boston 69 Dearborn SL, Chicago 






